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MISS DOROTHY MINTO 


Who is to take a leading part in the new revue which will be produced shortly at the Empire. It is a great New York success 
adapted for London, and entitled ‘Keep Your Step.’? An exceptionally strong cast has been engaged, including Mr. George Graves, 
Mr. Joseph Coyne, and Miss Ethel Levey 


THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—We stand on the edge of great 

events, so they all tell me. Also, it seems, that as 

far as the war goes, we’re just about where we were 

last September, for all the P.M.’s telling us at New- 
castle that everything’s quite all right in the rightest of possible 
worlds. This is a stationary sort of a conflict, parently, and 
just keeping the horrid old enemy in check till further notice 
is about all we’re managing just at present. But on the sea— 
well, the men in navy blue have swept the loathly Germ off that 
anyway, haven’t they? And it’s not their fault, poor darlings, 
that the German Grand Fleet, skulking in its harbours, is really 
stronger now than when the war began. But there, so’s ours, 
of course. is ‘ 

* 


Us ! It’s all so horrid and hateful. And I do wish the war 

would stop, as the optimists go around saying it’s going 
to—in June, isn’t it, or July at the latest? ’Fraid, tho’, the 
optimist says what he wants to happen rather than what will, 
doesn’t he, and at all events I’m simply fearfully tired, aren’t 
you, of the women—you meet ’em everywhere—whose cheery 
chat invariably either begins or ends with, “ Well, anyway the 
Germans are done for”? No more “ done for,’ I’m afraid, just 
yet, than you orI. Wish they were with all my heart—all I’ve 
got left, that is. (Fearful strain on that organ in war time, you 
know, what with the khaki and the navy blue and all.) Then 
one could settle down once more to the real proper business of 
life, which of course is to amuse yourself. For oh, dear me, 
we grow so serious, Betty. Even when we do get frivolous we 
do it sort of guiltily, and no one pretends any longer that war’s 
a game, or anything like it. 

* * * 

French people tell me that over here we don’t know what war 

is; and I suppose it’s true, in a way. But all the same 
there’s precious little left in the way of amusements and things 
that hasn’t got a war-time flavour about it anyway. 
Nearly all the concerts and teas and dances are for 
war charities. Lady Paget’s American one at Drury 
Lane is the chief one this week, and some of them— 
well, if some of them don’t bring it home to the densest \ 
that there’s a war, and a big one, all I can say is, 
nothing will. That show we went to last week, for 
instance, at St. Dunstan’s, Mr. Otto Kahn’s Regent’s 
Park country-house-in-town, which is now full of blinded 
soldiers and sailors. It was so tragic and pathetic, 
and yet so wonderful. To give one’s eyes for one’s 
country—treally, Betty, I’m not sure that’s not a greater 
gift than to give even one’s life. What do you think ? 

* * * 
A nd some of them were such boys, those poor 
a “ . ” 
prisoners of despondency,” who are so cheerful 

and brave, tho’ they’ll never see the dear beautiful 
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world again. They groped about on their nurses’ arms, not 
used yet to taking any steps at all by themselves, and they’re 
all learning things hard, you know—carpentering, and type- 
writing, and straw-plaiting, and farming, as well, of course, 
as reading. Queen 
Alexandra had 
been laid up with 
“flu”? ever since 
the Primrose wed- 
ding, but she would 
not disappoint the 
men, and it was 
a lovely day, so 
she came, well 
wrapped up, with 
her two daughters 
and Princess 
Maud, whose 
brother - in - law, 
Prince Arthur, by 
the way, Alice met 
dining very cheer- 
fully at the Paris 
Ritz last week. I 
sometimes think 
that the sight of 
all our wounded 
and sick men must 
hurt the royals 
even more than 
the rest of us, 
don’t you ? though 
by now they must 
have got almost 
accustomed— 
they’ve seen so 
many. After 
all, it is “ for King ” as’well as country the men have risked 
and given so much, and when people do such great things 
for you—well, it must give one a rather overwhelm- 
ing feeling of responsibility, mustn’t it ? 
* * * 

‘ M r. Arthur Pearson was, of course, in evidence 
—he’s blind himself, you know, and has 

done simply untold things for his fellow-sufferers 

—and the Duchess of Roxburghe was there, and Sir Philip 
Burne-Jones and Lady Victoria Primrose (“ Mrs.’’ Primrose 
I saw her written of in the paper)—whose honeymoon was, 
like leave from the trenches, short but sweet—and Violet 
Asquith, who wore one of last year’s white capes and the 
fashionable flying veil which is so fearfully easy to attain 
that I prophesy its sudden and complete death in—well, 


Those people who used to think the tight 

skirt unwomanly are hoping that the full 

skirt will bring back the modesty of the 

Victorian era. Eve hopes so, too; here 

she is in the new spotted veil cultivating 

the demure countenance—and looking for 
a mouse to faint over 


Eve informs us that since brandy balls and “sich like’’ have taken the place of the tiny liqueur, society, straining after 
simplicity and innocence, has adopted a popular game reminiscent of our childhood. Adam, lucky man, drops the sweet, 
which the expectant fair catch in their tiny mouths 
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about a week. A bit 
ironic, by the way, 
wasn’t it? that while 
this concert for the 
blind was going on in 
the very house where 
the Kaiser’s often 
visited, there was 
another not far away 
specially devoted to 
German composers. 
All last week, you 
know, there was a 
whole festival at 
Queen's Hall of 
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don’t have many rows 
now that it’s war time 
and the Irish members 
have got their lump of 
sugar, the Home Rule 
they’ve been sitting up 
and—well, rather more 
than begging for all 
these years. 


* * 


\| hear of a good many 

enthusiasts going 
up to Newmarket for 
“the Two Thousand, 


nothing but Bach and Eve is anxious to provide her recruited friends with some interest in life when which the King’s Friar 
Brahms and  Beet- things grow quiet at the front. Here she is depicted explaining to them Marcus is running in; 


hoven. Isuppose music /0w she grew her prize tulip, so that they in their turn may do something jut if last 
to beautify the trenches they are compelled to inhabit 


has no nationality, and 
it’s very foolish to feel 
even a tiny objection to Hun tunes, whatever your sentiments 
may be about Hun ways and methods in other departments. 
Well, I’m very foolish, I’m afraid, Betty, ’cos I was asked to go 
the very next day after the St. Dunstan’s concert, but—I simply 
couldn’t. 
* * * 
he Prime Minister took his family up to Newcastle with him 
last week. They’re all keenly interested in social probs. 
and things, you know, and I ’spect they were in their element 
going over the Elswick works (which the Zeps tried to bomb 
the other day). I’m told the meeting 
was a perfectly wonderful sight. Over 
four thousand men all ears to hear 
what the Radical P.M. had to say of 
things in general and the war in 
particular at this, the supremest crisis 
of our fate. And as he said only the 
nicest things I suppose they were 
pleased. No lack of anything—shells, 
men, supplies; nothing. And no slack- 
ness anywhere. Which all sounds 
really almost too Utopian to be true, 
doesn’t it? Tactful as ever, the P.M. 
was very careful, too, not to say a 
single word about the great drink 
question that Mr. Lloyd George says 
is a more dangerous enemy than the 
Germans. And that pleased them too, 
awfully. By the way, M.P.’s weren’t 
at all delighted with the suggestion 
someone made the same day that 
they should do without their little drop 
of drink in the House. 
* * * 
s Colonel Lockwood, who “ house- 
keeps” for them, said, one of 
them told him if he couldn’t get drink 
there he’d get drunk elsewhere. There 
were shrieks, of course, and though 


week’s 
Epsom was a sample 
of what racing in 
general’s going to be this summer, it’s not going to be exactly 
“racing as usual” anyway, is it? I don’t expect there have 
ever been so few people there before. Barely a hundred, some- 
one said, on the first day in the Jockey Club enclosure, and both 
the sport and the betting half-hearted—seems people’s spirits 
aren’t up to a real good gamble. Lots of khaki about, of course; 
thousands of soldiers are encamped on the downs, you know, 
and a lot of woundeds ensconced in the grand stand and in 
some of the private stands enjoyed the show tremendously. 
I suppose seeing it from a comfy seat instead of the uncomfy 
course added to their appreciation. 
And the change from hospital wards, 
too, must have been a grateful one. 
They get fearfully bored and weary 
sometimes, so I’m told, these men 
who’ve nothing at all mental to fall 
back on, and who now, instead of 
roaming the world over for interest 
and amusement, have to lie for hours 
and days, p’raps weeks and months, 
in one room in one place, and with 
all their normal interests at an end. 
* * * 

‘The W.O.’s again announced that 

it wants no more private houses 
for hospitals—it did that once before, 
d’you remember? soon after the war 
started, but one keeps on hearing of 
new ones all the same. Lord Cour- 
town’s in co. Wexford is one of the 
last to be offered, and Lord Selborne’s 
also given Blackmore, while’ the 
Leicesters are partly running for 
wounded officers one of the houses on 
their Holkham estate. And, apropos, 
I hear Lord Westbury, who collects 
cars to take woundeds for airings, 
wants more—and then more still. If 
people could only see the beaming 


the colonel corrected himself and said The shortage in postmen grows apace. Eve, as joy of the Tommies when the car 
he meant “get drink,” I’m afraid ever, steps into the breach. 
nobody took the whole idea very unadulterated joy of one of her admirers who, sure they’d send along the second-best 
seriously. Even Mr. Bonar Law, ¥#shorn and untidy, opens the door of his flat anyway. There’sone tip though—they 


who’s a teetotaller himself, thought 
it a horrid one. Expect he thought 
the House would be even more bored by speeches and things 
without some kind of liquid support than it is now. 
* * * 
t was quite a surprise, by the way, Sir Colin Keppel being made 
Serjeant-at-Arms, ’cause it’s quite a Parliamentary job— 
though the King still appoints people to it—and he’s really 
altogether a Court man. He'll have seen quite a lot of different 
sides of life before he’s done, won’t he? First an admiral, then 
helping to run a big engineering firm, and now a sort of glorified 
official chucker-out to the House of Commons—though they 
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to receive from her a pink and scented missive 


You can tmagine the comes to take them out motoring I’m 


much prefer to be unescorted. 

* * * 
“Lhe usual young things all sold programmes at the usual 
what-you-like price with the usual smile at the Albert Hall 
royal and patriotic concert on Saturday. Really, you know, 
save for a few little dances, there’s fearfully little to keep the 
maidens amused these days. The Queen and Princess Mary 
were there, and you never saw such an array of conductors, all 
“Sir? somebody or other. The massed bands filled the hall, 
which is more than some singers do, and no wonder. I always 
feel a voiceless atom myself at the “ Albert,’’ don’t you? It’s so 
vast, such a frightfully aching void, and so unbecoming, somehow. 
(Continued on p. 100) 
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Eve has, of course, adopted the high Russian boots which add so enormously to the chic effect of the high and wide skirt. 
They are lovely to look at, but it takes the wkole staff to remove them in the evening 
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SOCIETY AND THE STAGE 
A New Portrait of = 2 y a Recent Dramatic Recruit. 


aiid 


Fe 


Foulsham & Banfield 


THE HON. MRS. TRE #& FUSIS 


Who, having adopted the stage name of Miss Marjorie Deane, is acting with Miss Viola Tree in ‘“ Dinner for Eight,’’ which, 

after a run at the Ambassadors’ Theatre, is now on tour with the original cast. Before her marriage in 1911 to Major the 

Hon. Walter Trefusis—son of the late Lord Clinton—who is now among the interned in Holland, the Hon. Mrs. Trefusis was 
Miss Marjorie Graham, being a daughter of Sir John Lowndes Graham, K.C.B. 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


hé dansant at the Savoy for the Belgian Red Cross, and a 
soirée artistique at the Ritz—also for something Belgian 
—and a St. George’s Day concert at the R.A.C., and a dog 
show or two were amongst our last week’s war amusements, as 
well as first nights at the Gaiety and Daly’s, and meetings and 
things in millions. Lady Tenterden’s “do” for the French 
Red Cross at the Grafton Galleries next week is the next 
charity show, and the week after there’s the Clara Butt concert 
for the English Red Cross, 
which the King and Queen 
are going to. Sure to bea 
quite fervidly patriotic affair, 
this. The great Clara’s 
wonderfully volumey voice 
is never better than when 
she’s on the patriotic lay, 
and I’m told Mr. Butt— 
Rumford. I mean—is going 
to get leave from France, 
where he’s driving a Red 


Cross car, I believe, to 
come and warble too. 
* * * 
his -week the Paget 


matinée’s to have all 
the royalties in rows, and 
is sure to be very smart 
with all the rich Americans 
falling over themselves to 
be patriotic to their adopted 
country, and all the stage 
people of the moment on 


the North Sea. He writes: 


the programme, anyway. 
This show’s really and 


truly “ pure’? American, of 
course. Seems, though, I 
oughtn’t to have called the Red Cross Hospital at Cliveden, 
American. It’s Canadian, gwite Canadian, through and through, 
as has since been carefully explained to me. Which, of course, 
is quite different—I apologise. We English people, I know, have 
such a loose way of talking about these things. Look at the 
trouble we get into with Scotchmen for talking about the English 


when we mean “ British.” 
“The latest people to get engaged are Captain Smith Dorrien 
to pretty Miss Salvin Bowlby (announced, by the way, 
the same day as his name appeared in the casualty list) ; Captain 
Egerton, one of Lord Brassey’s grandsons, to Rachel Butler, 
Lord Arthur Butler’s daughter; and Lord Macdonald’s son to 
'Miss Swinnerton Dyer, sister of Sir John Dyer, who’s in the 
Scots Guards. Mr. Ronald Macdonald’s the only surviving 
son now, and the 
family domain, as 
you know, is up 
in the Island of 
Skye, where the 
Macdonalds have 
been Lords of the 
Isles for years and 
years and years. 
Armadale Castle, 
their place there, 
is delightful, and 
the Atlantic air’s 
so soft that the 
gardens are almost 
tropical. 
* 


nd Lady Mark- 
ham, wife of 


* * 


* 


the popular Sir ag |Z 
Basil Markham, 2 
M.P.. for Mans- YY. 
field, is the latest Hy 
of Red Cross 


nurses announced 
as “ off to France.” 
Which reminds me 
that some of us 
did smile to read 
in the papers that 
a certain actress- 
peeress, late of the 
Gaiety, couldn’t be 
at the opening of 


Ciro’s, poor (1) 


gto aor 


WAGs 


Officer : Nov 
after to-day will be shot. 


We have received the above sketch from a naval admirer of Eve’s in 
“This is meant to show the sensation 
caused by Eve’s appearance in nautical costume, and is just a suggestion 
from one of her most devoted admirers, who, being a sailor, has been 
made extremely jealous by Eve’s fondness for dressing a la militaire’’ 


then, men, the colonel says this is war, not play, and any man foun 
Do you understand me ?—shot! 
blighters, you’re all as good as dead already 
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?cos she was nursing her husband “at the front” or there- 
abouts. The gallant husband, it’s understood, was never so 
bad as all that anyway ; and since when has K. of K. permitted 
even actress-peeresses to go nursing “ at the front ” ? 

* * * 


t was rather like the Carlton at lunch, by the way, the opening 
dinner at Ciro’s—largely acting people and rich City ones, 
and those 


who positively must keep in the public eye or 
die. Hardly anyone looks 
nice, even if they look 
right, in the heavy new full 
frocks, and it’s really a 
tragedy the way they give 
away people’s ages. Women 
whose girlish figures kept 
‘em young in the old 
fashions, no matter what 
Debrett said, now look their 
full middle-age—and more. 
And as for the ones who 


are really young — well, 
they don’t look flappers 
any longer. 

* * * 


y the way, a peer as a 
private isn’t an every- 
day occurrence even in this 
topsy-turvy war, is it? So 
Lord Crawford, who’s en- 
listed in the R.A.M.C.— 
which isn’t one of the 
smarter corps exactly either 
—has added quite a new 
page of fame to the annals 
of his family. He’s about 
the thirtieth of his line, 
I think, fearfully antique, and premier earl of Scotland, and 
descended, so runs the tale, from no lessa High Panjandrum than 
Thor, the Scandinavian God of Thunder, whose fashion in 
long red birds’-nest beards the late lord duly kept up, you 
remember, 
* * 
“[alking of age, it’s very amusing in the new St. James’s play to 
contrast the different methods of making love—Sir George 
Alexander’s as the middle-aged lover of (several) past expe- 
riences and Owen Nares’s as the boy one with (let’s hope) none. 
Both nice, very, in their way, of course. Mr. Nares is supposed 
to be the best boy-lover on the stage, you know; and as for 
Sir George—well, if he’s not absolutely perfect at the game by 
now it’s not for wantof practice, that’s all J can say. And the 
moralis, I suppose, for all careful women to have one at least 
of each kind—but 
not too many of 
either. That’s 
what I call real 
moral, Betty, don’t 
you think so ? 
* * 


% 


ats are getting 
larger and 

larger every day, 
or smaller and 
smaller—must be 
one way or the 
other. I’ve just 
got one of each to 
show there’s no 
ill-feeling, and I 
look so abso. diff. 
in them that people 
I’ve met in one 
one day almost cut 
me dead in Bond 
Street next, ’speci- 
ally when I’ve got 


my new white 
boots on, which 
make me _ look 


different the other 
end. Shall I have 


tg wear one of 

hpse identification 

iscs? Rather 

dru: sweet —in pearls— 

And from what I of you wouldn’t it be? 


—Yours, EVE. 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
_ The Daughter of a Well-Known Scottish Peer. 


E. O. Hoppe 


LADY ROSE BOWES-LYON 


The second daughter of the Earl of Strathmore. Her father, who is the fourteenth earl, was formerly in the Life Guards, and is 

now Lord Lieutenant for Forfar and president of its Territorial Association. ‘ Lady Strathmore is a daughter of the late Rev. Charles 

Cavendish-Bentinck. Their eldest son, Lord Glamis, is a major in:the 5th Battalion, Black Watch. The family seat, Glamis, is a 

wonderful specimen of a Scottish castle and is famous on account of a superstition that it is haunted. Lord and Lady Strathmore’s 
town house is in St. James’s Square eee 
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Pictorial 


Two Points of View. 

R. ASQUITH in 
his notable 
speech at New- 
castle last week 

directly controverted the 
statements of Mr. Lloyd 
George and Lord Kitchener, 
that the output of supplies 
was not equal to our neces- 
sities. We should not have 
been surprised if the latter 
gentleman had replied in 
the terms of the now 
famous letter to Lord Rose- 
bery concerning the 
bantam battalions. As it 
is the nation has two points 
of view in front of it, and 
it is only right that it 
should know which of them ; 
is correct. Mr. Asquith’s THE RAIDERS 
speech was ‘not charac- Long shall German song and story 
teristic of that great orator; Tell the tale of deathless glory, 

it was embellished with un- 

necessary verbiage and in no way possessed the great quality 
which so distinguishes his utterances in the House. It may be 

that after Mr. Lloyd George’s statements concerning the drink 

evil. the Premier thought it was necessary to smooth the 
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ruffled plumage of the 
working classes. The re- 
sult was not happy, and a 
further statement is cer- 
tainly needed to show us 
exactly where in fact we do 
SF stand. With regard to the 
WW drink question, Mr. Lloyd 
a George has considerably 
qe modified his tone, for he 
y | | | now attributes this weak- 
i ness to a small minority of 
the workmen, whereas the 

= | inference to be drawn from 

his previous speech was 
that the evil was general. 
The violent advertisements 
we have recently seen in 
the press point to the fact 
that the teetotal fanatic 


= 
—== 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper ™ party have not been ob- 
REWARD serving the political truce 
How the Kaiser's gallant men which was tacitly declared 


Killed a blackbird and a hen at the beginning of the war, 


but have been working 
through their small but strong faction in the House of Commons 
to destroy a great labour-employing industry regardless of the 
ruin they would bring to those dependent on the trade and the 
millions of investors interested. 


From “ The Evening News“ From "The Daily Express" From “The Daily Express" 


DARKNESS THAT IS FELT 


THE GARDEN OF EDEN (NEW VERSION) 


Voice Under Umbrella: | wonder why the crops German Wireless: Our air fleet caused terrific Adam Turk: You let me in for this, you Germar 
don’t come up more quickly damage in the English fortresses serpent 


7 WAR WAR 
[ -List-or =,]| STORRS CONTRACTS 
MON ITION ais DEPARTMENT 
FACTORIES t => 


From “John Bull" 


A “RADICAL” REFORM 


John Bull: It’s no use, Asquith, we shall always be getting tied up like 
this unless you get rid of all this wretched red tape 
i pear: Well, we intend to, John. We're going in for Blue Ribbon 
instea 
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PLOUGHING THE SANDS; OR, HATE'S LABOUR LOST 


A clever cartoon by Walker in ‘‘ The Daily Graphic” 
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THE “CITY AND SUB.” 


Some Sporting Celebrities Seen om the Course. 


THE CITY AND : SUBURBAN HANDICAP 


From left to right will be seen Foy, Trigg, Wheatley, ; and Spear crossing the paddock to their mounts 


STANLEY WOOTTON THE HYDE PARK PLATE FRANK WOOTTON 


The famous jockey, and brother of Mr. Douglas Stuart’s Duggie (Trigg up), the winner. The famous ex-jockey, who has now 
Mr. Frank Wootton, who has joined Inset is Charles Morton, who trained Mr. J. B. Joel’s followed in his father’s footsteps and 
Kitchener’s army Black Jester, the winner of the “‘ City and Sub.’’ Handicap taken to training 
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THE TATLER 


E. O. Hoppe 


A GREAT GIRL-BOY 
MISS DAISY BURRELL dp 


As David Playne -in ‘‘Betty,’’ which after . two 
postponements was produced at Daly’s Theatre on 
‘Saturday last.. Miss Daisy Burrell repeats the clever 
impersonation which she gave in the original produc- 


tion when ‘Betty’ had its first trial run at the 


Prince’s Theatre, Manchester © 
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SINOW'S. 


Youth in Age, 

Y advice to a woman is—Begin to call yourself ‘‘old’’ while you are 
still quite young. Thus, by the time you are really getting on, 
your remark will have long since become an established joke and 
people will greet it with an amused “You . . . old!” They 

will go on saying with a laugh, “You . . . old!” long after they would 
otherwise be answering, “Yes, you are!” if you try to pretend that you 
don’t remember Queen Victoria’s Jubilee. In any case, if you begin crying 
“ At my age!”’—at, say, thirty-five—nobody will take the trouble to remind 
you of the fact at fifty. So your friends will be robbed of that special act 
of “friendliness”? which they are ever ready to proffer when you have bought 
yourself a smart juvenile hat and are in the middle of a nice “ maternal”’ 
flirtation with a young man fresh from the university. This, however, is 
just the one thing which women—and often men too—never dream of doing. 
At twenty they will be angry if they are not looked upon as “grown up”; 


_at forty they will pretend that they only just remember the South African 


War. But oh, the years and years which paint and powder and blue pencil 
add to a face which has not only grown old, but grown old “uglily”! And 
oh, the centuries a wig adds to a man’s appearance who golent otherwise 
only look pleasantly mature with a bald head ! 
* * * 
A Youthful Comedy which is Old-fashioned. 
Still, it is very, very hard to grow old, Yet it has to be done, alas! 
After all, too, lots of people love people much older than 
themselves, and it is wonderful how soon we learn to adore people 
who adore us. At any rate, it is better to grow old gracefully than 
wither with one’s face looking like a horrid Armageddon between 
advertisements of Eternal Youth and Nature. But it is tragedy 
—both ways. And I was hoping that Mr. J. Hartley Manners 
‘might in his new play, The Panorama of Youth, which Sir George 
Alexander produced the other day at the St. Jaines’s, make some- 
thing of it. But he wasted his opportunity in a mistaken enthusiasm 
for ‘‘a plot.” The plot spoilt the play. It was like bits of The Second 
Mrs. Tanqueray and hints of His House in Order sandwiched between 
chunks of a penny novelette. Had there not been a certain charm about 
the way in which it was written it might indeed be voted dull. But it was 
never really dull, only irritating at times—the times when the characters 
voiced platitudes upon youth and love and the sanctity of marriage in 
lengths rather as if they were measuring themlike tape. But there are 
some fine opportunities for acting in it, and the actors seized all their 
opportunities. Moreover, the very ingenuousness of the play’s story makes 
acertain appeal. It is pleasant to live in a world wherein men and women 
imagine themselves to look youthful because they wear tight stays and dye 
their hair, and virginal ingénuwes believe in “dead mothers,’ and divorced 
women protest their chaste innocence without a vestige of corroborative 
evidence and are immediately believed. It is nice to live among all these 
people for whom everything which is good must necessarily be beautiful 
and everything which is bad must, of course, be horrid. 
* * * 
Fine Acting. 
t is all like a comedy of twenty years ago—the year when Sweet and 
Twenty was the rage. You don’t fora moment believe in the story, 
never does it eonvince you; but it charms you because it is all so remote 
from reality, because it introduces you to old people and old incidents seen 
through a young mind. There is a quaint staginess about itvall, too, which 
may be old-fashioned and remote from real life, but possesses a very potent 
charm. And the acting is really admirable. Sir George Alexander as the 
middle-aged man who refused to grow old, and backed up his refusal by 
stays and a red wig, was delightful—especially when, at the end, he 
appeared without the stays and without the wig, just his naturalself. Miss 
Nina Boucicault had not much chance as the divorced lady who protested 
her innocence so successfully, but the ‘scene’? whén she tells the story of 
her tragedy to her own son was full of pathos and beauty. “~ H 
* * 
A Charming Goneds Spoilt. a ie 
If The Panorama of Youth is made to a great. ‘extent by the excellence 
of the acting, Wild Thyme—George Egerton’s adaptation of the 
pretty French comedy, La Belle Aventwre—was spoilt by it. The first 
act was just like a musical comedy. One was notin a French chateau 
among French aristocrats so much as at a smart Balham “hop” where the 
hostess had more money than distinction and the host was a successful 
bookmaker. And the French!—oh, the French! It was a pity that George 
Egerton did not lay the scene in Manchester. Certainly nothing could kave 
looked or sounded less like France. The second act was better. But here 
again everybody on the stage addressed the audience, very seldom the other 
characters. Even Miss Mary Rorke, who more than any one else will make 
the comedy a success—her playing of the old aunt who harbours her niece 
and her lover under the impression that they are man and wife being full 
of real beauty—caught occasionally the trick of reciting her lines at the pit. 
The third act was more like farce, and perhaps the most successful of the 
three. In ‘it Seymour Hicks—not an ideal romantic lover—seemed more 
like his amusing, irresponsible self. Before he had been very lugubrious. 
Ellaline Terriss looked charmingly pretty, but she played the heroine in her 
arch musical-comedy manner all the time. Mr. Sam Sothern as the discarded 


- lover was the only one who never played “‘at the house.” > ““ ARKAY.” 
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NOW WITH THE RUSSIAN RED CROSS 


One of the Great Pioneers of Russian Dancing. 


E. O. Hoppe 
MADAME VERA FOKINA Sm 


The beautiful Russian dancer, who is at present nursing the wounded soldiers in Russia. It will be remembered that Madame 
Fokina consolidated her many former triumphs at the Drury Lane opera season last year. She is a great favourite at Petrograd, 
Paris, and New York, where she has often appeared in company with her brother, Michel Fokine, also working for the Ru&gsian 
Red Cross, who has been the moving spirit of the Russian Ballet for some time. He was one of the brave band who originated 
and developed the Russian Ballet as we know it; he designs many of the episodes and dances, and is himself one of the most’ 

wonderful male exponents of dancing now with us i 
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WHY WE 


det 


“GABY” Talbot 


Her favourite photograph : 
lucia 9 Wrdisk 


how important it is not to be disheartened because our Work is what some gloomy-minded call the frivolous stage. 
my friend wrote me, all soldiers, and it is the duty of our particular army to amuse. 
She does not fight, but follows the fighters, and carries refreshment with which to revive those of the regiment 
I like to think that the majority of those who come to the theatre are all steady fighters who want 
to forget just for a time the anxieties of their day and what the morrow may bring, who come 
They tell me that the men in battle, those fighting and facing all 
dangers, sing and whistle and tell amusing anecdotes, and, in fact, do all to what you call “ buck 
Perhaps it is easier for those who are in the thick of things than for those left 
But for those here when “thoughts” become distressing comrades there is no need 
to brood. Try to do now what one would do at any other time, and do not imagine that by 
encouraging entertainers people suppose you less patriotic. 
much, and especially the idea that to be dull and to be dowdy is a proof of being loyal. 


—the vivandiére. 
who are footsore and spent. 


to be “ mentally revived.” 


one another up.” 
at home. 
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ARE WANTED IN WAR TIME 


By Gaby Deslys. 


ES AMIES, we. the Allies, all share but one wish, is it not ?—to be of use, 
to take some part in helping the brave who defend. Seriously have 
I considered the possibility to become a Red Cross nurse. When first the 
news of disaster came I could not think my place was in the theatre. 
I grieve that Gaby Deslys could not bandage and ease the poor soldiers’ pain. But 
then I have a letter from a friend who is—how say you ?—at the front. He has 
been wounded and taken into English camp. His hurt is small, but the time is 
tedious because he cannot speak the English, and those who attend upon him can 
only say a little formal French. One evening, however, he hear them whistling the 
“Gaby Glide.” He, too, commence to sing it, and they manage to make each 
other understand that they all like vaudeville and that they have spent many a 
pleasant evening listening to that air. And so my friend he write me, ‘“ You too, 
p’tite, belong to the army, but yours is ‘the army who amuse.’’’ That is why now 
I think we of the profession should all work. There are many anxious hearts who 
do not care to brood at home. They want—what is it you so quaintly say ?—‘‘ to be 
taken out of themselves.” 
* * * 
hey require to argue, shall we say ? about Rosy Rapture or any revue 
or play “not dealing with the war.”. Gloomy people say to one, “ Ah, but when 
affairs are so triste the theatre should not occupy the mind.’’ Yet was it not the 
English who were at a dance when they were summoned to Waterloo? It is the 
right spirit to amuse and cheer. Surely of all times this is the time when it is a 
woman’s mission to help by the most feminine means in her power. Had I but the 
flow of English I feel but cannot express by. my pen I would convince you all. 
Actresses and actors bring with them atmospheric personality. ‘‘ They have their 
following” is, I. think, what you say. There is money to be made out of them by 
others, and that is practical. The actress does well to dress and set the mode of 
frocks and frills. 
* * * 
tis sad to hear that since this long war has begun modistes and milliners have 
cause to complain. Where they made thirty gowns they now make three. Hats 
have become “home” trimmed. Nice women with the best intentions say, “ We 
cannot afford this or that.’’. Charming girls declare that now their menfolk are not 


present to admire each effect, to dress smartly is waste of money andtime. Mais 
non, mes amics. I like the English poet who says 
Let never maiden think, however fair, 
She is not fairer in new clothes than old. 
I love that beauty should go beautifully. 
We do not only “ go beautifully? to arouse admiration or comment. It is due 


to—how say you, one’s amour propre ?—but no; with you the term is self- 
respect. It is such a pity for the pretty woman not to dress her prettiest. 
And for the plain, the chic toilet does much to assist. I do not think that 
anyone should be allowed to look dowdy. Dress is a splendid industry. Just 
now for those who can afford lace, think of the many exiled homeless Belgians 
for whom it provides independence. It is a woman's duty to consider the 
most-becoming clothes. 
* * 

It everyone make the best of themselves thus the world would be brighter and 

many slack hands busily employed. Pour moi, a fresh frock, or the 
wearing of a novel hat, is an absolute joy. But I must confess to the weakness 
of le dernier cri. I tire soon. One, two, or three days—et aprés, the toilet 
has lost its charm. So much the better for my modiste, hein ! and for trade. Many 
fashions have originated from the stage. Perhaps sometimes away from the limelight 
they appear a trifle bizarre. But one can modify a mode, and I think with the 
chic women this is often done. At one time there was the “Edna May” bonnet, 
then the Dutch cap of Miss Isabel Jay, and for the ingénue before her début 
a Catch of the Season big black “ Zena Dare” bow. Of course, there comes 
the time when we cannot think about this toilet or that. As I drive now in the 
lovely English country and behold how all the countryside is slipping into its bright 
spring attire, I feel that with me that time is soon to arrive. I shall want to be 
in negligée and the fields. Listen! here is a secret. In real holiday hours I prefer 
a pyjama suit, as there are no flounces to tear when one climbs stiles and no 
creases to consider should one loll lengthways on the grass. But to complete what 
I mean by that, in our profession it is given us to assist others besides ourselves. 
* * o 


once knew a famous actor who used to go and take déjeuncr at a little shop 

where they had no china or table linen, and but humble fare. When success 
came to him he told others, less fortunate, how excellent an omelette and café au 
lait were to be had at this poor place for half a franc. Gradually it was rumoured 
how the famous actor had fed there, and the most fashionable went themselves. 
It has now become like any other smart restaurant, made so solely through the 
capital recommendation of a public favourite. More and more clearly I observe 
We are, as 
In France there is a delightful old institution 


fie 


We who act have to fight against 
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A WONDERFUL FILM 


With Sir Douglas Mawson’s Antarctic Expedition. 


A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH 


Showing sea-elephants and penguins living in harmony. At first view the scene is rather reminiscent of a fashionable seaside 
resort at the height of the season 


A STRANGE MOUNT A MONSTER MALE SEA-ELEPHANT 
Riding a Weddel seal, which is harnessed to a sledge. The Taken on Macquarie Island. The sea-elephant depicted weighs 
Seal’s progress on ice is slow, but his stamina is quite wonderful over 5 tons 


At the Alhambra every afternoon, except Saturdays and Sundays, a most striking series of film pictures is being shown illustrating Sir Douglas Mawson’s 

Australasian-Antarctic Expedition (1911-1914), which discovered in large numbers, on Macquarie Island, sea-elephants, which, previous to this expedition, were 

thought to be almost extinct. This remarkable film—from which the above pictures are taken and reproduced by permission of the publishers, .Messrs. Heinemann— 
is being shown at the Alhambra for the first time in England 
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housewife can think of nothing but afternoon tea. 

Between a leg of mutton and buttered toast her culinary 

mind is nebulous. To makea tasty, delightful meal out 
of odds and ends is incomprehensible to her. She cannot 
imagine how odds and ends can possibly be anything else, and 
therefore only fit to be thrown away to the pigs. Give her, 
however, a sirloin of beef and she will cook it as conscientiously 
as if she were performing a duty—and often, alas! it is just as 
savourless. But give her a little white fish, a few olives, a 
vegetable or two, and a few fowl bones and she is lost. So she 
goes out and buys indescribable pastries and serves them with 
a cup of tea. That is her idea of an impromptu meal. I should 
think that in no household in 
the world is so much spent upon 
food as in an English working- 
man’s cottage with so little 
palatable result. As a nation 
I think that we are quite hope- 
less, both as cooks and waiters, 
and I often wonder why. Cook- 
ing is an art wherein individu- 
ality and imagination can have 
free play; but~ the ordinary 
working girl would seem _in- 
finitely to prefer measuring out 
yards of tape and_ ribbons 
behind a counter. An English 
waiter is a careless, prideless 
individual, who seems to look 
upon a serviette as a mark of 
shame. Yet, personally, I would 
far sooner wait than clip endless 
tickets in a ’bus. * As a nation 
we don’t “take” to either of 
these callings. The result is 
that English meals are usually a 
chain of extravagant monotony, 
and English waiters quickly 
superseded by any handy 
foreigner who comes along. 

* * * 

An Excellent Little Cookery 
Book. 
And in spite of innumerable 


Fee: with a larder without a joint the average English 


and_ excellent cookery 
books, the latest example of 
which is Mr. Ernest Old- 
meadow’s admirable little 
volume, “Home Cookery in 


War Time” (Richards), I don’t 


\ ain 
U By RICHARD KING. \ A 


employs her. It’s no use being an artist in the kitchen when 
the favourite dish upstairs is rolly-poly pudding. Asa nation 
we do not understand good cooking, therefore we shall never 
have good cooks. But that is no reason why we should have 
wasteful ones. The art of cooking may be impossible to teach, 
but the art of making edibles go a long way can surely be 
drummed into the most wooden-headed basement tyrant. If 
ever England is put upon war rations—from which Heaven 
preserve her !—it will be interesting to see the utter panic there 
will be in the English kitchen. 
* * * 

War Cookery. 

ut it is to a diminishing income rather than to an era of 

famine that Mr. Oldmeadow’s useful little work applies. 

His book is not so much a 
book of economical recipes as 
a series of valuable hints upon 
how to make the ordinary dishes 
of every day’s menu delicious. 
Good cooking is not, as I said 
before, the cooking of expensive 
food, but the same care and 
interest given to simple dishes. 
Moreover, most of his hints 
concern just those valuable 
little adjuncts to a meal which 
most English cooks ignore as 
being beneath their notice. The 
three great failures of the English 
kitchen are sauces, vegetables, 
and soups. Well, after reading 
“ Home Cookery in War Time” 
the cook will have no further 
excuse. Mr. Oldmeadow’s 
chapters on these three things 
ought to be pasted up opposite 
every cook’s bed so that she may 
read them during the long time 
she lies wondering in the morn- 
ing if she should get up. Also 
the chapter on ‘Going to 
Market’ ought to occupy the 
same position opposite the bed 
of her mistress. For only by 
understanding how to market 
to the best advantage can a 
mistress combine the best value 
with the strictest economy; and 
only by herself understanding 
the art of cooking will she ever 
be able to train a good cook. 

* * * 


From a drawing by Augustus John 


MR. A. RONALD FIRBANK 


suppose we shall ever be other- 
wise. No nation in the world 
eats more, or more often, yet 
cares so little what it eats so 
long as it is substantial and 
there is plenty of it. When we 
speak of a “good dinner” we 
mean a dinner of seven or eight 
courses, each of which costs a 
lot of money. You can rarely get 
an English cook to understand 


Whose first book, ‘‘ Vainglory,’’ shortly to be published by 
Grant Richards, is awaited with much interest by his many 
friends. Mr. Firbank is the only surviving son of the late 
Sir Thomas Firbank, who for many years represented East 
Hull in Parliament, and at his death in 1910 succeeded to the 
St. Julian’s Estate, Monmouthshire, which is yearly developing 
into a very valuable building property. Mr. Firbank, who is 
very artistic, has travelled much, and was chiefly educated 
abroad and Trinity Hall, Cambridge, where he came under the 
influence of the late Monsignor Benson and joined the Church 
of Rome 


An Emperor’s Loves. 
he Napoleons were _ not 
great lovers. Napoleon I. 
scarcely ever reached in his 
passion any plane more glorious 
than, as it were, a coachman’s 
amours. As for Napoleon III., 
according to Hector Fleisch- 
mann’s new book, “ Napoleon 
III. and the Women he Loved” 
(Holden and Hardingham), he 


that a good dinner is a dinner, often quite a simple one, which is 
perfectly cooked, with all the tasty additions which really cost so 
little and mean so much. Everything lies in the cooking and 
the way the meal is served, be it of the finest Aylesbury duck- 
lings or simply ham and eggs. But to an English cook the law 
of evolution ceases to apply. She has always been an English 
cook, and she always will be one. That is her pride. LEvery- 
body who lives at the mercy of one knows what that means. 
That does not, however, prevent people setting out to teach her. 
But it is all rather like banging one’s fists against a brick wall. 
Yet still they refuse to desist. And after all, perhaps the fault 
is not so much with the English cook as with the woman who 
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was equally as happy with a chambermaid as with an archduchess. 
It may be said of him that he lived almost entirely for love, and 
yet never once really loved. Women to him meant nothing more 
than pleasure followed by a cheque for 1,000 francs. With 
him the two always went together. I almost feel inclined to 
add, ‘‘so they ought to have done.” For Napoleon III. was a 
feeble mortal, without ideals, without a sense of duty or morality. 
The most that can be said of him was that he was harmless. I 
mean, of course, as a man. Asan emperor, this very harm- 
lessness was worse than a vice. He ought to have been an 
apothecary, or something of that kind. Women seem to have 
been his one great enthusiasm, but even in love he was 

é (Continued on p. 110) 
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unattractive and contemptible. He had a body, but he had 
absolutely no heart. He had absolutely no taste either. His 
Egerias were, for the mnost part, cocottes, chambermaids, and 
foreign adventuresses, to none of whom was he faithful. Most 
of them did not expect him to be. They were not faithful to 
him. Nor did he mind. He was that kind of man. He was 
typical of nonentity upon a throne. But people love to read 
about the backstair life of every king, even though he be a 
polite boor. These people will love M. Fleischmann’s book. 
The backstairs of Napoleon III.’s life must have had the 
staircarpet worn out innumerable times. There seemed to 
have been a regular procession of women continually going up 
and down it. 
* 
One More Possible Delusion. 
am getting rather suspicious of Mr. Norman Angell. Very 
soon I shall begin to think that his ideas were very properly 
bound up in a volume called ‘The Great Illusion.” He 
somehow gave us all the comfortable impression that a Euro- 
pean war was impossible, that, economically, the nation that 
went to war would speedily collapse, and that so delicate and 
intricate was the financial organisation of modern civilisation 
that the least upset would so disorganise economic life that 
the world would have to bring 
it to an end in order to go on 
living. This may not be exactly 
what he preached, but at any 
rate his famous book gave the 
impression that war between 
European nations could never 
happen. So we went gaily on our 
way rejoicing, and recommended 
his work to everyone who was 
ignorant enough to get up and 
point to the German menace. 
Well, now we are all at war, 
and Mr. Angell has just sent 
forth another volume called 
“ Prussianism and its Destruc- 
tion” (Heinemann). Personally, 
I feel rather like the poor man 
who has swallowed an infallible 
preventative against influenza, 
and, having caught the com- 
plaint, is offered an infallible 
remedy by the same doctor. Of 
course, there was a bit of a 
“kink ” in the first prescription. 
That is all very well, but, once 
bitten, we don’t ‘go near any- 
thing, even a set of false teeth, 
for weeks and weeks and weeks. 
It is not much consolation to 
the man in the street to realise 
that the nation that wages war 
brings about its own downfall 
and cannot hope to achieve any 
real good. He comes down with 
it. But, as a matter of fact, 
whenever people talk about war, 
its possibilities or its impossi- 
bilities, they are always wrong. 


* * 


English Review, 
Chatto and Windus. 


* 
I Wonder ! 
tis nice to think that if we had been a conscript nation there 
would have been no war, but—who can tell? All we are 
interested in nowadays are the scientifically-arranged founda- 
tions of future peace. And Mr. Angell’s ideas are distinctly 
interesting. For these ‘“ Prussianism and its Destruction” 
should be read. But I am beginning to fear that the lessons 
learnt by one generation are never realised by another, 
and that although we, should we live to see it, may erect 
another and a larger Palace of Peace, our grandchildren will in 
years to come be at loggerheads with the grandchildren of 
Germany, or maybe France, or maybe Russia. What would 
really ensure universal peace would be a surgical operation to 
take the bellicose ambition out of us. Until that is done, the 
instinct to “hit back with all one’s might” will upset all the 
peace systems in the world. I’m afraid, too, even if we did 
decide to fight no more, the pro-war party and anti-war party 
would come to blows. So perhaps, after all, Peace is the great 
illusion. Who knows? I always knew that to live in illusions 
was the nicest thing to live in—worth infinitely more than all 
the truth which all the scientists and philosophers have tried 
to discover or interpret. But it doesn’t do to say so. The 
proper thing to do is to aspire to be a Know-all. Things go 


* * 


MR. GILBERT FRANKAU 


The witty and brilliantly clever author of ‘‘ One of Us,’’ whose 

new poem, “ Tid’ Apa,’ after creating a sensation in ‘‘ The 

is now published in volume form by Messrs. 

Mr. Frankau’s literary ability is evidently 

inherited, his mother being “‘ Frank Danby” and his uncle the 
late “‘ Owen Hall” of musical-comedy fame 
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swimmingly until something really begins to happen, when it is 
discovered that the Know-alls knew absolutely nothing, and the 
dreamers return once more into their own. This, however, is 
by the way. 
* & * 
Almost a Ghost Story. 
“*T*he House of the Foxes” (Smith, Elder), by Katharine 
Tynan, is very nearly a Christmas ghost story. The 
scene is laid in Ireland, and the story is the story of a “‘ doom.” 
It all happened years ago—I don’t mean the present tale, but the 
curse which fell upon the Earls of Turloughmore, which decreed 
that they should none of them die in their beds, Alas! none 
of them did, until Miss Meg Hildebrand came as companion to 
Lady Turloughmore and eventually married the son of the 
house, Lord Erris. But between these two incidents all sorts 
of fearsome and amusing and sentimental crises happen. 
Somehow or other it reminded me of the stories of Mrs. Rat- 
cliffe, only Mrs. Tynan cannot quite so successfully convey that 
feeling of ‘‘ creepy-creepiness ” which still manages to thrill even 
mature readers of “‘ The Mysteries of Udolpho.” All the same, 
“The House of the Foxes” is a very exciting story of the kind 
in which there is an historical curse and a very charming 
heroine. And itis so easy to read. Mrs. Tynan never fails to 
tell a good story well. She is at 
her story-telling best in her new 
book. 
* * 
A Charming Story. 
t doesn’t matter how old a 
tale may be as long as it is 
re-told charmingly. Somebody 
has said that there are only 
three original plots in the world, 
and one of these, I am sure, 
must be improper. There only 
remain, then, two which are the 
better for telling, and one of 
them concerns the lovers who 
were separated by an ambitious 
parent and met again amid 
idyllic surroundings, misunder- 
stood each other several times, 
made it up again, and ran away 
to be married. Well, this is 
the plot of Mr. Jeffery Farnol’s 
charming new _ story, “The 
Chronicles of the Imp” (Samp- 
son Low). It is a fairy tale 
with every fairy but one grown 
up. For Lisbeth is no less a 
fairy because her hair is up, 
nor is Dick any the less a fairy 
prince because he is in trousers, 
nor the Imp any the less Puck 
because he is in the disguise of 
the dearest, naughtiest, most 
lovable little boy in the world. 
These, then, are the fairies. 
The “humans,” of course, do 
the deeds usually left for humans 
to do. They try to separate 
young lovers, marry charming 
girls against their will, and 
possess no sense of humour. 
Happily, they do not count— 
at least, not at the end. All who matter are the lovers 
and the little boy, and these make the happiest, pleasantest, 
most adorable little trio of romantics with whom to pass a few 
hours of an April day. There is about “ The Chronicles of the 
Imp” that indescribable quality called “charm.” What matter 
if you can easily guess the end the moment you have grasped 
the beginning? The story is not important. It is the way 
Mr. Farnol tells it that will place ‘‘ The Chronicles of the Imp” 
among those few books with which every reader falls immediately 
in love. 


* 


E. O. Hopbe 


# * * 
Two Smiles. 
It is nice to come across two little books which valiantly try 
(I am certain they will in most cases succeed) to woo the 
mind from its perpetual thought of war and suffering and pain. 
One is Mr. A. Neil Lyons’s amusing little book, “ Kitchener 
Chaps” (Lane), an hour or so of most delightful and quiet 
entertainment, and the other is John le Breton’s story of that 
most amusing of all music-hall sketches, ‘‘ A Sister to Assist ’er”’ 
(Fisher Unwin). It is hard to find humour in these days which 
does not “ jar,” but in these two little books most people will 


surely find smiles and laughter. 
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A POPULAR PEERESS 


Chatelaine of One of Ireland’s Most Beautiful Country Seats. 
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LADY POWERSCOURT AND FRIEND 


Lady Powerscourt is president of the co. Wicklow branch of the Red Cross Society, which recently fitted up a ward in Sir Patrick 

Dunn’s Hospital, Dublin, for wounded soldiers. She also collected for a motor ambulance, and is taking a great interest in the 

Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Help Society, which has workrooms in Dublin. Her husband, who was at one time in the Irish Guards, is 

training at the Curragh and expects to go to the front shortly. Lady Powerscourt was before her marriage Miss Sybil Pleydell- 

Bouverie, a member of the family of which Lord Radnor is the head. They have two sons and one daughter. Powerscourt 

Castle, their Irish seat, where the above picture was taken, is one of the most beautiful places in the United Kingdom. Lady 
Powerscourt in normal times entertains largely there for the Horse Show and other Irish festivities 
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THE FOX-TROT FILLS THE VACANCY CAUSED 


Miss Elsie Jamis, its Foster Mother in Eni 
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Miss Janis’s return to the Palace Theatre is a joy to theatregoers. Great curiosity was aroused by the promise of a much-he 
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the fox-trot), which she brought over from America. Needless to say, with such a charming exponent it has caught on, and 
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THE ROLL OF HONOUR 
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“ The angel of death is abroad in this land; one can almost hear the beating of his wings.’ —John Bright. 
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LIEUT. K. W. JOHNSON CAPT. ARBUTHNOT J. DUNBAR LIEUT. A. B. JOHNSON 
Queen Victoria’s Rifles (T.)— wounded R.F.A.—killed Border Regiment—wounded 
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FROM HERE AND THERE 


Some Pictures with a War Interest. 


SOME OFFICERS OF THE 1ST AYRSHIRE YEOMANRY IN CAMP 


From left to right: Lieut. A. Arthur, Lieut. the Hon. G. P. Corbett, Lieut. Lord Hugh Kennedy, Lieut. C. N. Howatson, 
and Lieut. Pierce Butler 


Wynford Swinburne . 


LADY STRADBROKE /- 2 THE EARL OF FEVERSHAM 
Examining the bombs which were dropped by the German In the centre giving instructions to H. Copping, the stud groom, 
aircraft last week in the grounds of her home, Henham Hall, at the sale of the late Sir John Barker’s polo pony stud and 
Wangford. Lady Stradbroke, who married in 1898, is the Syrian sheep at the Grange Paddocks, Bishops Stortford. 
daughter of the late Lieut.-General James Keith Fraser Lord Feversham bought Baby Girl for 46 guineas 
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Cupid in 


Weddings and 


Langfier, Ltd. 


MISS P. A. EARLE 


Only daughter of Sir Henry Earle, Bart., 
D.S.O., and Lady Earle, who is marrying 
Captain O. Cooper, Royal Fusiliers, son of 
the Rev. T. S. Cooper of Chiddingtold, 
Surrey, to-morrow, the 29th inst. 


Of Interest. : 
HE most interesting 
of the recent 
engagements is, of 
: course, that of 
Miss Rachel Butler and 
Captain- Edward Egerton 
of the 17th Lancers. Miss 
Butler is the younger 


daughter of Lord and Lady. 


Arthur Butler and a niece 
of Lord Ormonde, while 
her fiancé is the eldest son 
of the late Mr. Charles and 
Lady Mabelle Egerton, a 
grandson of Lord Brassey 
and a nephew of Muriel 
Lady de la Warr and Lady 
Willingdon. An_ interest- 
ing service wedding has just 
been announced to take 
place shortly. .The bride- 
groom-elect is Commander 
Bertram W. Lothian Nichol- 
son, R.N., the sixth son of 
the late General Sir Lothian 
Nicholson, K.C.B., R.E., 


THE HON. NORAH 


and the 
Hon. Lady 
Nicholson 
of Ockley, 
Surrey, and 
the bride 
Miss Evelyn 
Montague 
Browne, the 
youngest 
daughter of 
Major-General A. S. 
Montague -Browne, J.P., 
D.L., Colonel Royal 
Scots Greys, and Mrs. 
Montague Browne of St. 
John’s Point, Killough, 
co. Down. 

* * 
In May. 
Amos the very few 

weddings so far 
announced to take place 
next month is that of 
Captain J. H. Robinson 
of the Suffolk Regiment 
and Miss Ruth Cameron, 


Swaine 


MISS URSULA PAGE- 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


which is to 
be held very 
quietly at 
Belstead 
Church near 
Ipswich on 
Wednesday 
next, the 
5th prox. 


* * 


Further Announcements. 


Further engagements 
announced are 
those between Squadron- 
Commander James -L. 
Travers, R.N.A.S., eldest 
son of Mr. and Mrs, 
J. L. Travers of Horton, 
Warlingham, Surrey, 
and Miss Hilda Edwards, 
second daughter of Cap 
tain F. <A. Edwards, 
R.F.A., and Mrs. 
Edwards of the Grange, 
Bembridge, Isle of 
Wight; Lieutenant 


Bassano 


Lafayette, Ltd. 
MRS. C. R. INGLEBY 
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Sarony 


MiSS JUSTINE OLIVE DAVIDSON 


Second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ewen 

Davidson of Branscombe, Oxford, who is 

to be married to Lieutenant G. R. Venning, 

R.N., the second son of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. R. Venning, Warders, Tonbridge 


Reginald Hawker, Royal 
Ist Devon Yeomanry, only 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 
Hawker, the Chantry, Ivy- 
bridge, South Devon, and 
Miss Esther Cross, only 
daughter of the late Admiral 
C. H. Cross and Mrs, 
Cross, Rock House, Crown 
Hill, South Devon; 2nd 
Lieutenant Frederick Elli- 
cott, King’s Own Scottish 
Borderers, only son _ of 
his Honour Judge Ellicott 
of Royal York Crescent, 
Clifton, Bristol, and Miss 
Lettice Hill, eldest daughter 
of Sir Norman and Lady 
Hill of Leighton House, 


ROBINSON 


The eldest daughter of 
Lord and Lady Rosmead of 
Westfields, Datchet, who is 
marrying Mr. George 
Montagu Parkin, 2nd North 
Midland Brigade, R.F.A., 
the eldest son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Montagu L. Parkin, 
63, Chester Square 


PHILLIPS 


The only daughter of Mr. 
Henry W. Page-Phillips of 
Pyrford Croft; Pyrford, 
Surrey, who is to marry the 
Rev. Basil Charles Floyd 
Andrewes, the youngest 
son of the Rev. John Floyd 
Andrewes, rector of Bon- 
church, Isle of Wight 


Née Miss Muriel Nord- 
heimer, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Nordheimer, 23, 
Gloucester Terrace, who 
was married to Mr. Clement 
Rolfe Ingleby, only son of 
Mr.Holcombe Ingleby,M.P., 
and Mrs. Ingleby of Sedge- 
ford Hall, Norfolk, on the 
16th inst. 


Neston, Cheshire; Mr. Wil- 
liam Graham, Gordon High- 
landers, eldest son of Mr. 
Donglas Graham of Hilston 
Park, Monmouthshire, and 
Baronne Yvonne d’Anethan, 
only daughter of the late 
Baron Jules d’Anethan. 


Sarony 


MRS. A. G. TAYLOR 


Née Miss Eileen Carlisle, youngest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Carlisle of Wood 
Hall, Sunningdale, Berks, whose marriage 
to Lieutenant A. Gordon Taylor, R.H.A., 


MRS. D. 


Née Miss Gwendoline Pigott Conant, elder daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Pigott Conant, Melbourne, Australia, 
whose marriage to Captain Darcy Griffith Jones, 
A.S.C., son of the late Mr. Griffith Jones and Mrs. 


GRIFFITH JONES 


Val l'Estrange 


Claude Harris 


MRS. G. L. BETHAM 


Née Miss Dorothy Cartwright, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Cartwright of 4, Causton 
Road, Highgate, whose marriage to Lieu- 
tenant G. L. Betham of the 15th (Ludhiana) 


eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Taylor, 
took place this month 


Griffith Jones of North Warnborough House, Hants, 
took place on the 22nd inst. 
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Sikhs took place recently. Lieutenant 
Betham has been mentioned in despatches 
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“WILD THYME” AT THE COMEDY 


Two Old Friends in a New Piece. 


MR. SEYMOUR HICKS AND MISS ELLALINE TERRISS 


As André and Héléne in ‘ Wild Thyme’’ at the Comedy Theatre. This new comedy is an adaptation by George Egerton of the 

successful French comedy, ‘“‘ La Belle Aventure,’ by MM. de Flers, Caillavet, and Rey, which ran for nearly 400 nights at the 

Vaudeville Theatre in Paris just before the outbreak of the war. As usual Miss Ellaline Terriss is charming as the fair Héléne, 
and Mr. Seymour Hicks makes André an ardent if not always romantic lover 
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Bulolole 


AN is well known, all the members of the Beresford family 


are famed for their gift of humour, and a story is told 

in regard to a certain occasion when Lord Marcus 

Beresford, who has a great many friends among 
royalty, was at a dinner party at which a very popular prince 
was a guest. In the course of the evening an officer so far 
forgot himself as to drink much more than was good for him. 
The prince was much annoyed at this and asked Lord Marcus 
who the offender was. Lord Marcus told him, and added that 
the man had seen service. ‘‘ What sort of service?’ asked 
the prince. “Dinner service, sir,’ replied Lord Marcus 
promptly. 3 


ak * 


he following vera- 
cious story is told 

by a certain recruiting 
officer in a Lancashire 
district. He served 
in the Royal Horse 
Artillery in the South 
African War, and when 
the war was over a lot 


of officers got up a 
fancy - dress. ball in 
Cape Town. Several 


of.them were discuss- 
ing what characters to 
assume, when one of 
them offered to wager 
he would go in a “ get- 
up.” that would ensure 
that no lady at the ball 
would dance with him. 
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Stories from 


®° Everywhere. 
[2 regard to the famous Anglo-American theatrical manager, 
Mr. Charles Frohman, the following is told. One day he 
was going up in the lift to his office when something went wrong 
with the works and the lift stuck half-way between two floors. 
The mechanics in charge did everything they could think of to 
get it to start again and release the great man, but for over an 
hour the lift refused to budge. It had stuck for no apparent 
reason, and for no apparent reason it started again and finished 
its journey to Mr. Frohman’s office. The entire staff, alarmed 
at the consequences of this waste of the busy manager’s 
precious time, gazed anxiously at Mr. Frohman as the lift 
stopped at the landing. 
Would he pour over 
them the vials of his 
pent-up wrath, and 
possibly relieve his 
mind by sacking the 
lot of them? In fear 
and trembling they 
waited for the blow 
to fall. But no. The 
lift gate swung open 
and Mr. Frohman 
stepped out actually 
with a smile on his 
face. ‘‘ Well, boys,” 
he remarked cheer- 
fully, “that’s the first 
holiday I’ve had for six 
years.” 
* % 
VAN French painter one 
day visited the 


ihre SE Salon in Paris in 
ee a = ce company with a friend 
up by several. he who was a member 
ball came off and the Reproduced by permission from “ Puck," New York of the selection com- 
officer wen Hs went BEHIND THE BARS Ye — mittee. When the 
as a arbed - wit€ Old and near-sighted Lion: Great Scott! And I had hoped to end my days artist came near his 
entanglement. in liberty picture on the wall he 
* * was astonished. ‘‘Good 


o political speaker has been more in request at recruiting 
meetings than Mr. Will Crooks, who has spoken highly in 
praise of the young men of the “ nut”’ type who have thrown up 
all they possessed of ease and luxury to fight for their country. 
Mr. Crooks is credited with being one of the few members of 
Parliament who have made a pun in the House. Some time ago 
a certain M.P. adorned his speech with a long quotation from 
the Latin. Mr. Crooks asked him to be good enough to trans- 
late it, which he did, but none too well. “It is merely a loose 


translation,’ he said apologetically. ‘‘ Yes,’ retorted Mr. 
Crooks; “‘loose, but not lucid.” 
% % * 


To prove the importance of medical men being very explicit in 

their directions to their patients, Sir William Osler, the 
famous doctor, tells the following amusing story. A young 
foreigner who consulted a doctor about his health was advised 
by the medico “to drink hot water an hour before breakfast 
every morning.’ The patient went away, promising to do as he 
was told, but a few days later he re- 
turned and complained that he felt 
much worse. “ That’s curious!” 
said the doctor. ‘‘ Did you do as I 
told you and drink hot water an hour 
before breakfast every morning?” 
“TI did my best, sir,” was the reply, 
“but I couldn’t keep it up for more 
than ten minutes at a time!” 


I! ' 


* * 
is largely due to the popularity 
of the Duke of Connaught that 
recruiting among Canadians has been 


so brisk. The Duke, who dearly 
loves a joke, is very smart at 
repartee. When visiting Ireland 


some years ago a gentleman named 
Henn insisted on being introduced 
to him because, he said, his son had 
sat next to the Duke when they were 
up for their examinations for the 
army. Without a moment’s hesita- 
tion the Duke replied, “I was, then, 
between two birds, for on my other 
side was a Mr. Peacock,’ and, he 
added with a twinkle in his eye, 
“not one of us was plucked.” 


Reproduced by permission from ‘‘ Puck," New York 


UP A TREE 


“Just my luck to have the rich Miss Twitter see me 
: coming out of a pawnshop” 
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gracious!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ You're exhibiting my picture the 
wrong side up.” ‘“‘ Hush!’ was the low reply. ‘‘ That was my 
scheme. The committee refused it the other way.” 
* * * 

M r. John Burns was once visiting a workhouse which was 

being repaired, and meeting one of the workmen he 
asked him where his boss was. “I’m the boss,” answered the 
man curtly. Then seeing that Mr. Burns was evidently doubtful 
of the truth of his assertion he added, “ Don’t you believe it ? 
Then I'll soon show you whether I’m boss or not.’’ Turning to 
a labourer who happened to pass by at the moment he shouted 
with all the air of a general commanding an army, “’Ere, Bill, 
go and get your money; you're sacked. There,” he concluded, 
turning triumphantly to the astonished Mr. Burns. ‘ Do you 
believe me now?” 

* * * 
t a concert held in a certain town a soldier of the Black 

Watch occupied a seat in front of an Irish regimental and 
his sweetheart. The latter was very 
much interested in the Highlander’s 
uniform, and scanned the regimental 
badge on his cap and collar particu- 
larly. This badge is the figure and 
cross of St. Andrew, with the motto, 
“Nemo me impune lacessit.” (No 
one annoys me _ with impunity.’’) 
“Phwat does. that wroitin’ mane, 
Patsy?” asked the girl. ‘‘ Phwy,’’ 
replied Pat, “it’s Latin, but I’ve for- 
gotten the English av it. But in 
good ould Oirish it manes, ‘ Tread 
on the tail av me coat if ye dare.’” 


* * * 


“The case concerned a will, and an 
Irishman was a witness. “ Was 
the deceased,” asked the lawyer, “in 
the habit of talking to himself when 
_he was alone?’ “I don’t know,” 
was the reply. “ Come, come, you 
don’t know, and yet you pretend 
that you were intimately acquainted 
with him?” “‘ Well, sir,” said Pat 
dryly, “I never happened to be with 
‘him when he was alone.” 
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A WHITE WORLD’S CHAMPION AGAIN 


Willard Beats Johnson in what is Perhaps the Last Inter- 
Coloured Championship. 


THE BEGINNING OF THE END GCwHtE TAs 


Willard going after Johnson, who is perceptibly weakening, in the 25th round 


WILLARD LAUGHS JOHNSON OUT! ONE TO JACK 
_ At Johnson’s attempts to “knock out” His trainers helping him to his feet Johnson gets home on Willard’s jaw 


Jesse Willard, the huge American cowboy, knocked out Jack Johnson at Havana in twenty-six rounds. The winner's immense strength and condition enabled 

him to outlast and beat the black. Whether Willard would have beaten Johnson at the time of the latter's fight with Jeffries is very open to doubt, but, on 

the other hand, Jeffries would certainly have been a match for Johnson had he been in the condition and form he showed when he knocked out Fitzsimmons. 
Johnson now passes out of the limelight. Perhaps the most perfect scientific heavyweight the world has ‘seen—but never a pleasant combatant 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


a FITZJACK 
Property of Mrs. Proffitt 


through trying times since the war broke out, and, of 
course, our Guernsey members are amongst the suf- 
ferers. It has been difficult for them to attend the few 
shows held in England or even to send their bitches over to be 
mated, for even if they felt disposed to brave the risks of the 
passage, the service to and fro has been so much curtailed and 
the sailing of the boats so uncertain that it was not desirable 
to send valuable animals. It is hoped that things will improve 
during the summer season, for the Channel Islanders depend 
much upon the annual influx of visitors, and one of the local 
papers is hoping to induce these to spend their holidays there 
by assuring them that with the fast mail boats employed there 
is comparatively slight danger from submarine attacks. . 
* * * 
nder these adverse circumstances it is gratifying to learn 
that at all events Mrs. Beuttler’s celebrated bulldog 
‘kennel is going strong. She was fortunate to find so good a 
sire as Paddington Ambition 
locatedin Mr. Podger’s kennels at 
Jersey, and she tells me that the 
litter she has just secured by 
him out of a home-bred daughter 
of the well-known winner, Sally, 
is about the best she has ever 
bred. They are six dark brindles, 
and as Mrs. Beuttler is renowned 
as a rearer of bull pups it seems 
safe to prophesy that there will 
be future prize-winners amongst 
them. Cleveland Dahlia, the 
pride of the kennels, is now in 
fine form, and we hope that she 
will put in an appearance at the 
L.K.A. Open Show. 


* 


Po tee in the Channel Islands have been going 


* * 


It is unfortunate that the Open 
Show of the Kensington 
Canine Society on April 8 was 
held at the People’s Palace, 
Mile End Road—no West-End 
hall being available. Although 
the Palace itself is excellent as 
_ avenue it seems impossible to 
secure a good gate. Some 
classes had been cancelled in 
accordance with the kindly concession made by the Kennel Club 
to show committees during this war time, and as the entry in 
other breeds, notably sealyham terriers, was excellent we trust 
that the society will not have to face a monetary loss. Our 
members had come well to the fore in helping to swell the entry, 
and were rewarded by securing a good share of the prizes. In 
Great Danes, Mrs. Taylor Marsh and Mrs. Hatfield won well; 
collies were a good entry, premier honours going to Mrs. Hume 
Robertson’s blue merle, Porchester Blue Meteor. Mrs. Fare 
Fosse’s Invincible Weather took second in Old English sheep- 
dogs. This will be remembered as the young dog who did so 
well at Cruft’s, ; 


LU-TANG 
Property of Mrs. Farrar 
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SIDONIA 
Property of Mrs. Faudel-Phillips 


Miss Holden’s Columba Rose was again the best of her sex 
in bulldogs, whilst Mrs. Pearson’s Jellicoe Westall did 
well in juniors. In chows Mrs. Scaramanga’s Lu-Chin-Kwhy 
added another to his long list of firsts. Mrs. Boldero’s bull- 
terrier puppy, Ennerdale Daphne, who has been the sensation 
of recent shows, continued her winning careeer. This lady also 
won with Ennerdale Duncan. Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon’s sealyham 
puppy, Hadley Hustler, whose portrait recently appeared on our 
page, did-well in very hot classes. The dachshunds, or 
“turnspits’? as we learn they are now to be styled, were good 
classes, Mrs. Gerald Spencer winning in Open Bitches with Delves 
Walda. We congratulate Miss Holden on winning the cup for 
best bulldog or Airedale owned by a member of that society at 
the first championship show held at the club. 
* * * 
most excellent study of a chow is that sent us by Mrs. 
Faudel-Phillips of her young red dog, Sidonia. The 
photograph is by Mr. Fall. Sidonia was bred by Mr. J. Stuart; 
he is by Ch. Hildewell Chow 
ex Hildewell Quigay. He is a 
beautiful red in colour with light 
shadings, and was purchased by 
Mrs. Faudel-Phillips from Mrs. 
Adam last February. He has 
been exhibited at fourteen shows, 
taken thirteen firsts and nume- 
rous other prizes and specials. 


* Cpe * 
Ms: Farrar has only been 
interested in Pekingese 
during the past three years, and 
first exhibited in 1914. Her 
beautiful little dog, Lu-Tang, has 
already won at Richmond, East- 
bourne, and Redhill, and from 
the picture, which shows his 
many good points, should do 
well in the future. 
* % * 
t will be remembered that the 
photograph which we pub- 
lished lately of. Mrs. Proffitt’s 
winning bulldog, Fitzjack, was 
taken when he was only two 
years old. She now very kindly 
sends us his most recent picture, 
® taken) by Mr. Fall, which is 
interesting as showing how much the dog has developed in 


bone and muscle. 
“The writer has again been asked to collect specials for the 
bulldog classes at the L.K.A. Open Show, and will be 
grateful if any bulldog members who are inclined to contribute 
will communicate with her direct. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
* * * 
[| nauiries respecting photographs published on this page are to 
be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, 
Haywards Heath. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 


* * 
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TWO NEW BATTALIONS 


Of a Famous Regiment which has Greatly Distinguished Itself 
Out in France. 


OFFICERS OF THE 1/5TH CAMERONIANS (SCOTTISH RIFLES) UNDER THE COMMAND OF COLONEL 
R. JEFFRAY DOUGLAS, AT PRESENT IN FRANCE 


The names are—Captain J. C. Campbell, Captain D. E. Ker, Lieut. R. W. Begg, Lieut. J. Loudon, 2nd Lieut. J. A. Mann, 
Lieut. J. C. W. Reith, 2nd Lieut. F. A. Wilson, 2nd Lieut. M. M. K. White, 2nd Lieut. W. S. Alexander, Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. J. Brown, 
Captain A. M. Alexander, Captain A. M. Macgeorge, Captain H. T. Rodger, Captain A. M. Gray, Lieut.-Colonel F, Vasey Adams, 
R.A.M.C., Major A. A. Kennedy, Major J. C. Paterson, Major R. M. Benzie, Colonel R. Jeffray Douglas, Captain and Adjutant W. D. Croft 


‘ Photographs by Lafayette, Glasgow 
OFFICERS OF THE 1/6TH CAMERONIANS (SCOTTISH RIFLES) UNDER THE COMMAND OF LIEUT.-COLONEL 
W. MARTIN KAY, AT PRESENT IN FRANCE : 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. J. D. Colville, Lieut. J. G. Logan, Lieut. J. Logan Gray, Lieut. J. Campbell, 

2nd Lieut. A. G. E. Hill, Lieut. P. H. Keith, Lieut. D. Ralston, 2nd Lieut. W. W. Copes, Lieut. J. C. E. Hay, Lieut. F. J. C. Wilson, 

Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. J. Hamilton, 2nd Lieut. C. G. McDonald; middle row—Captain J. Campbell McLean, Captain G. J. C. Murray, 

Captain J. Boyd, Major J. Livingstone Loudon, Major D. P. Shaw, Lieut.-Colonel W. Martin Kay, Major W. S. McKenzie, 

Captain J. Brown, Captain A. G. Graham, Captain J. H. Keith; front row—2nd Lieut. J. Wishart, 2nd Lieut. J. B. Wilson, 
and Lieut. J. S. Hardie, 2nd Lieut. A. W. Brown 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—“ And thick and fast they came 
at last, and more and more and more,” these Zeps, 
Tat, but the funny part was that they hit less than 
ever, if possible, not even a baby, though the head of 
one was reported to have had a free singe. However, so well 
organised are we against these things that even at inconspicuous 
Funkhole-on-Sea my household in my absence was peremptorily 
ordered by three fierce men, whom they mistook for the most 
horrible Huns, to dowse all glims as the office had been received 
from our stout and important neighbour, Worthing, that a Zep 
was expected down south. That afternoon there had been 
marked activity in the high heavens, and no fewer than nine 
aeroplanes crossed our cabbage patch flying very fast ; and,as I 
told you in a previous letter, we have frequent calls from our 
airships, which give a nice protective feeling. In fact, the 
blasé infants of the locality are fairly damned if they can be 
bothered to interrupt matutinal eggs and bacon or violent pran- 
dial assaults upon wing-ribs and drumsticks to go to the window 
to-look at their gallant protectors. It is, I fear, too much the 
spirit of the age, Tat, unless they can also appear in the lime- 
light themselves. Flying nowadays is a very real and wonder- 
ful thing, and its rapid development owes a great deal to the 
incentive given to it by the Kaiser, which goes alot further than 
any number of ten thousand pounders, however excellent they 
are in their way. This 
aerial activity is remark- 
ably well organised, I 
must say, and _ the 
slightest rumour sets 
them buzzing round 
from every quarter, 
watching and_ getting 
into position, and the 
only trouble is that they 
get so many false alarms. 
Why, only the other day, 
just after lunch, all the 
population of Funkhole- 
on-Sea, replete with their 
mid-day gorge, rushed 
straight from their indi- 
vidual funkholes to the 
sea front because a wild 
rumour .had—goodness 
knows how !—got afloat 
and spread electrically 
that a Zeppelin was in 
the offing! Sure enough 
there was an airship 
some distance out at 
sea; but it was simply 
our old familiar friend, 
the Astra Torres. Of 
such are the simple 
excitements, adapted 
to local circumstances, 
amidst which we live. 


* * 


“[ hese aerial events and rumours have, of course, excited 

in proportion the activity of police and sentries, whence 
the unnecessary and arbitrary embargo upon my midnight 
lamp; and all motorists must be doubly careful in two respects, 
as they never know when those watchers may be on the alert 
or how abrupt they may be in the case of carelessness, either 
as to light, or to halting when challenged. Two officers were 
shot on the night of the Zeppelin raid, one fatally, at Ramsgate 
because they did not hear or may have been unwittingly care- 
less; andit seems a terrible thing that there should be unnecessary 
casualties amongst our officers at the present great moment of 
voluntary sacrifice. It should give all pause. It again accounts 
for many of the summonses for unduly bright lights and fines 
that often appear excessive; but drivers must realise that the 
road is not theirs as in times of peace, and that again there 
was a rumour, whether well founded or not, of a car guiding 
the Zeppelin over Essex by its very bright headlights. Apart 
from more serious issues, Tat, we who are so human ourselves 
in our little weaknesses must realise that both police and 
sentries have nerves, which are particularly on edge when they 
get these warnings to look out; and that is why even with these 
lengthening days it is as well to try to get to one’s journey’s 
end before lighting-up time or soon after, and not only not to 
run risks both to pocket and person but not to cause unneces- 


THE QUORN HUNT STEEPLECHASES AT LOUGHBOROUGH 


Mrs. Knowles of Ednaston, with her sons and daughters, watching the racing 
from a motor car. Mrs. Knowles and family are followers of the Quorn 
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sary trouble to those on duty. The whole of the “ A.A.” special 
motor police, by the by, were out on duty over the Zeppeiin 
scares, checking all cars in and out of town and examining 
passengers and contents until relieved by the military. So you 
see these little affairs are apt to create busy times even amongst 
the unkhakied element of the population. 
* * * 
have not been down to Brooklands since the war broke out, 
Mr. Tatler, for the excellently good reason that there has 
been nothing doing. Moreover, one was not wanted. Now I 
hear very bad accounts of the track and the way it has been 
brokén up round the lower part of the cement by constant 
traffic of the heaviest of the “ heavies,”’ for which it was never 
constructed. The finishing straight is in a shocking state as 
well; and the whole thing has to be put in order and remade 
before it is safe or even usable for racing. There is no getting 
away from the fact to my mind that it is really a scandal, as 
although the War Office is footing the bill, it is out of your 
pocket and mine, Mr. Tatler, to say nothing of the nation 
generally ; and it is all so totally unnecessary. 
= * * 
“The track was built at enormous expense and reconstructed 
in many parts little more than a couple of years ago; and 
then the proprietors themselves built a special road at the outlay 
of many thousands round 
the track to the aero- 
village, which could 
easily have been used 
by the strengthening of 
the bridge over the Wey 
or the building of a 
tunnel under the track 
if considered preferable. 
The former job would 
have given some Terri- 
torial sappers some ex- 
cellent and useful prac- 
tice and taken a very 
short time; and the 
money which the War 
Office is now going to 
spend on solid cement 
would have been saved 
at a time when money is 
lamentably tight so far 
as we individually are 
concerned, yet nationally 
has to be spent like water 
at a City fire. Again, at 
the moment I do not 
see where the labour so 
much required for more 
important matters is to 
be found for such an 
object, however excel- 
lent in times of piping 
peace. In a word, it is 
one of the many futilities 
which gives pause at such 
a time, when every fibre of national force is wanted to be exerted 
on the right jobs with no wastage either of men or money. As 
for racing at Brooklands this year, I can see nothing being done, 
as both men and models are making history elsewhere, and I 
question if many have taste for such a thing. 
I 


* * * 
V hat blood-nuts the Huns are, Tat, for death and detail! 

for one can’t help admiring their wonderful poring into 
petty points and deliberate preparation against “der Tag,” 
when, thanks be, we were not caught napping so badly as they 
thought, though to many of those responsible it is not much 
credit. It is very interesting to find that the first time motor 
transport was made use of for military purposes, when six years 
ago the A.A. transplanted a brigade of Guards from London 
to Hastings, the Hun spies were right on it; and I enclose for 
your perusal their map and details of the event for Wilhelm- 
strasse. Yes, indeed, Tat 0’ mine, they are blood-nuts. Have 
you seen the latest photograph of the “ Kraftfaihrer”’ of the 
general staff awaiting orders outside headquarters at Rheims ? 
On the wall you will espy a pretty little notice, full of the milk 
of human kindness, on which is emblazoned the tender words, 
“Gott strafe England.” Faugh! the whole thing disgusts by 
lack of dignity, to say nothing of decency.—Yours ever, GERALD 
Biss. 
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PFIONDON'SHOECS 


Z eS I 


“LA RUCHETTE.” 


ERE is the daintiest 

shoe of tlhe Season. 
Tne newest ~ Parisian 
Model with a chic short 
front and dainty ruche. 


25 


— 


Obtainable in Patent Calf, 
Black Suéde, White Suéde; 
also in Patent Leather with 
Téte de Négre, Black Moire, 
Navy Blue Brocade or Black 
Suéde backs, and in delightful 
brocades for evening wear; 
Louis XV. heels. 


a 25/- 


LONDON SHOE COMPANY 
Tennis Shoes are perfect; they 
fit snugly round the ankle and 
cannot slip at the heel. Finest 
quality resilient rubber soles 
that will NOT come off. 


G.T.1017. Ladies’ Oxford 
Tennis Shoes in White 
'Mk. Buckskin, and with 
block heel. 
The pair, 21/- 
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UBIQUITY 


is a distinguishing feature of Dunlop 
service. You can always obtain a 
Dunlop tyre anywhere at any time. 
Our agents, like our tyre mileages, 
are numbered in thousands. The 
agent stocks Dunlops because they 
give his customer satisfaction. The 
weight of “agent’’ evidence, there- 
fore, suggests that you purchase 


DUNLOPS 


“The tyre that taught the Trade.” 


The Dunlop Rubber Co., Ld., 


Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry 
throughout the World, 


Aston Cross, Birmingham. 


LONDON: - 14, Regent Street, S. W. 
PARIS: - 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


Coat and Skirt 
Cleaned for 4/9. 


Not only cleaned but freed 
from all spots and stains and 
properly tailor-pressed with the 
thoroughness that has made the 
“Achille Serre Way” the stand- 
ard of cleaning quality. Only 
Four Days needed at our 
Works to complete the order 
and nothing to pay for carriage 


on orders given to one of our Branches 
or Agents. We are represented in 
practically every town of importance 
throughout the Kingdom. Write for 
Handsome Illustrated Catalogue and 
address of Branch or Agent nearest 
lO you. 


Achille Serre t: 


Head Office: 
wise Hackney Wick, London 


~ Branches G Agencies Everywhere 


< 


; od = 
By Appointment- 

THE “CARRON” Range embodies all the essential features of other 
ranges, IN SIMPLE FORM, affording thorough efficiency without 
complicated mechanism. Soundly built of the best metal, all parts give long 
service, and thus do not require continual renewing. Flues are formed in 
cast-iron, thereby obviating unsatisfactory working through inefficient brick- 
work flues. The “Carron” Range is thoughtfully designed to utilise and 
distribute the maximum of heat with the least consumption of coal, The 
pro-ress of cooking is watched through the INNER GLASS OVEN DOOR, 

obviating its unnecessary opening and consequent fall in temperature. 
The “ Carron” Range is also equipped wth hot closet, thermcmeter to 

oven, pedal door opener, rising and falling bottom-grate, boiler, etc. 


Sold by all Ironmongers and Hardware Merchants. 
IWrue to-day for No. 39D. Carron Kange Pamphlet free, which gives fuil paraciwars SS, 
CARRON, STIRLINGSHIRE, 
CARRON COMPANY GE X 
soatoawretes §Prcenix FounpDRY, SHEFFIELD. 


A complete ascortment of CARRON manuficture, on view ot the ol owing Showrooms :— 
London (City and West End), L_v-rpool. Manchester. Brstol, Birmingham, New castle-on-Tyne, 
dinburgh, Glasgow and Dublin. 
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MOTOR NOTES. 


A Record Performance. 

OTORISTS will recall that the 20-h.p. 
extra strong Colonial Napier under- 
went an arduous test under the official 
observation of the Royal Automobile 

Club in July of last year; and as a result of this 
notable performance Mr. W. W. 
Spink. of Auckland, N.Z., pur- 
chased one of these models. 
Mr. Spink has lately put up a re- 
cord performance on his Napier 
car. From the “ New Zealand 
Herald” of January 27 last we 
learn that “ Mr. Spink left Te 
Pohui (which is 28 miles from 
Napier) at 8.30 on Sunday 
morning last in his new 20-h.p. 
extra strong Colonial Napier car 
en route for Auckland. He only 
stopped twice during the trip, 
once at Taupo for lunch; taking 
one hour, and at Putaruru for 
tea, arriving at his residence at 
Ellerslie at 2.15 a.m.on Monday 
morning. The total distance 
travelled: by Mr. Spink © was 
302 miles. The benzine_con- 
sumption was 16 gals., approxi- 
mately 20 miles per gallon. The 
total time occupied on the trip 
was 17% hrs., the travelling time 
being 15% hrs. This easily con- 
stitutes a record. The car came 
through the ordeal without a 
single hitch.” From Te Pohui 
for a distance of 60 miles the 
car had to ascend:and descend mountain ranges, 
the track rising from-sea level to over 2,000 ft. 
The tracks were in a very bad state indeed 
over this part of the journey. This record 
run has occasioned a very deep interest in 
New Zealand motoring circles, for hitherto it 


has been thought impossible for a car to go 


over the mountain ranges in one day. The 
accompanying photograph shows the actual 
car in question, and the performance adds 


one more success to the credit of the Colonial 
Napier. 


A 20-H.P.: COLONIAL NAPIER CAR 


Which created a record run over the mountain ranges in New Zealand 


Honour to King Edward's Cycle Instructor. 
Ithough the cycle and motor trades are still, 
comparatively speaking, in their infancy, it 
is rarely nowadays that one finds such a repre- 
sentative assemblage of men whose names have 
been paramount in one branch or another as that 


' 


which foregathered recently at the Horse Shoe 
Hotel. The occasion was to celebrate the com. 
pletion of twenty-five years at the Humber depot 
on Holborn Viaduct by Mr. E. F. Johnson 
twenty-one years of which have been spent a 
London and district manager of the famous firm, 
The chair was occupied by 
Mr. A. W. Gamage, the well- 
known sports provider, as the 
oldest representative of the cycle 
and motor trades of Holborn, 
where the Gamage business has 
been established for thirty-six 
years. After luncheon Mr, 
Gamage presented to Mr. John. 
son an illustrated address jn 
vellum bearing the signature of 
over a hundred subscribers, and - 
_accompanied it with a magni- 
ficently complete canteen of 
cutlery and a marquise diamond 
ring for Mrs. Johnson. On 
making* the presentation Mr, 
Gamage gave a brief resumé of 
Mr. Johnson’s career, beginning 
with his first association with 
the trade, when, as a youth, he 
joined Humbers—then Humber 
and Co., Ltd. During the 
fashionable craze of the nine- 
ties many celebrities of the 
time were often to be seen at 
32, Holborn Viaduct, depot, and 
Mr. Johnson had a lengthy list 
of distinguished patrons, but his 
most important achievement 
was the honour of supplying several Beeston- 
Humber tricycles to the Prince of Wales, after- 
wards King Edward VII., and Mr. Johnson had 
the honour of personally teaching his then Royal 
Highness, and he secured the royal warrant 
of appointment for his firm. 


Motor Tyre 


THE FAMOUS 


Made from finest 
PLANTATION RUBBER 


in the largest rubber 
factory in the British 
Empire. 


Rover Front Wheel and Axle. 


The illustration aboye shows a strong H section front axle ‘‘ A’’ with the 


spring ‘‘B’’ clamped to the axle by two spring clips ‘“‘C,’’ ‘‘D”’ being a 
leather packing washer. - As. the ball-ended pin ‘‘S'’ on the steering arm is 
placed on top, it is impossiblé for*tite steéring connecting tube to fall off should 
it become slack or worn. It will be seen that the weight of the car is taken on 
the ball-thrust bearing ‘‘ K,’’ which is covered by a dust cap ‘* L.”’ 


The swivel pin ‘‘ E,’’ of high tensile steel, is made with a lubricating groove 
“T"’ right to the bottom, so ensuring most thorough lubrication. 


It will be noticed that the wheel runs on Timken Roller Bearings, which are 
constructed to take both load and thrust, so that the enormous side pressure 
put on the wheels when turning corners at high speed are amply provided for. 
There is also a felt washer ‘‘N’’ on the inside to prevent the escape of any 
lubricant. In case of any play developing in the bearings, an adjustment may 
be effected by remoying and shortening the distance piece’ ‘‘V’’; this, how- 
ever, is a delicate operation, and should only be attempted by a competent 
mechanic. . 


To render it impossible for the wheel to rust, all the holes for the bolts, and 
the inside of the wheel where it fits on the hub, are lined with brass bushes 
‘*O,” the nuts ‘‘ P’' being also made of special brass. 


THE ROVER CO., Ltd., Meteor Works, COVENTRY, 


and at 


and 


A Tyre that, again and again, has 
proved its superiority to all others, for 
strength, durability, and security. 


Used extensively by the War Office, 
the Admiralty, the British Red Cross 
Society, and the Governments of 
France, Belgium, and Greece. 


THE NORTH BRITISH RUBBER CO., Ltd. 
169, Great Portland Street, LONDON, W. 
Factories: Castle Mills, 

Edinburgh. 


59-61, New Oxford Street, 
LONDON, W.C. 


16, Lord Edward Street, 
DUBLIN. 
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HORLICK’S 


MALTED MILK TABLETS 


Think what a blessing these delicious Food 
Tablets are to men on active service. They 
are always ready for immediate use, and a 
few dissolved in the mouth will maintain the 
strength of the soldier when he most needs 
it. They supply sufficient nourishment to 
sustain for hours; give increased body heat 
and vitality ; prevent fatigue, and relieve thirst. 


Send a Flask to YOUR Soldier. 


We will send post free to ANY address a flask of these delicious and 
sustaining food tablets and a neat vest pocket case on receipt of 1/6. 
lf on active service be particular to give regimental number, rank, 
name, squadron or company, battalion, battery, regiment (or other 
unit), staff appointment or department. State whether serving with 
British Expeditionary Force, or Mediterranean Expeditionary Force; 
or, if not with either, give name of place at which unit is stationed. 


DA TON. Tee 
NEGLIGEE 


or 


ot DE DE ET 


An exact copy of an exclusive 
Paris Model, entirely hand- 
made by our own highly-skilled 
workers, in rich heavy crepe de 
chine, lined with Japanese silk 
of contrasting colours, with long 
sash ends to fasten looselybehind, 
finished with box-pleated ruche 
of ivory net. A particularly 
becoming and graceful wrap. 


78/6 


Or in Woolback Satin, lined 
with silk, 49/6. 


BOUDOIR CAP of lace and 
ribbon, with soft frills of tulle 
edged gold lace thread, 21/9. 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


RENN LIMITED), 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cevendish Square) London W. 
Prt nT reer eee nnd 


Of all Chemists and Stores, in convenient pocket 
flasks, 1/- each. Larger sizes, 1/6, 2/6, and 11/- 


Liberal Sampie Bottle sent post free for 3d. in stamps. 
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THE TATLER 


Coloured Beads Invade New Territory. 
ARIETY, the keynote of the modish 
millinery of to-day, has found a 
new and attractive expression in 
a marquise hat. It is entirely 
composed of beads massed together; 
those of ebon hue are used for the ground- 
work, which is patterned with the flowers 
and foliage of that little alpine plant, 
Lithospermum. The colouring of the small 
petals is prettily called “heavenly blue.” 
To be quite in the swim of fashion the 
hat must match the hand-bag, on which 
are embroidered the flowers of the corsage 
bouquet. 
* * * 
Lemon-squash Straw. 
F ascinating and irresistible are the hats 
that are made of the same straws as 
those employed for the drinking of lemon 
squash. The straws are flattened 
and then drawn together with silken 
threads. Imagine a glengarry cap 
supplemented with a narrow brim 
carried out in same; beneath the 
brim is a diminutive ruche of black 
ribbon velvet, the crown also en- 
circled with velvet, decorated with 
buttons the size of half-a-crown 
covered with chine ribbon. At the 
back there is a single swivez-mot 
end. Quite a novel conceit is to 
trim a hat with a mammoth bow 
of ribbon, and then to outline the 
bows and loops with straw. This 
serves a utilitarian as well as a 
practical mission. 
* * * 
The Jam Pot Again. 
“| “he jam-pot hat with a narrow 
brim has again been resusci- 
tated. The top of the crown is 
of silk, the sides of straw. On 
the top is arranged a wreath of 
that old-world flower, cherry-pie. 
In bygone days it would have 


been rank heresy to have intro- jy handles. 


Accessories for summer days are depicted above. 
is the quaintly-shaped sunshade and the very latest ideas TAR 
The Georgian waistcoat has a strange but belles when they assumed _ their 
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Highway 
oy, 


Flowers are now perfected. For instance, 
from between the petals of rosebuds are 
seen single fronds of osprey. They are 
twisted and curled about in the most 
attractive manner, but woe be to 
the venturesome mortal who is 
daring enough to come too near the 
wearer of them. They can work 
more aggravating damage in the 
course of a few seconds than a hat- 
pin can in the whole course of its career. 
The cheese-plate hat, of which an illustra- 
tion appeared in these pages last week, is 
now seen in a well-nigh unending proces- 
sion of guises. Another novelty is the 
cockade of white breast feathers; these 
are simply massed together in wreath 
form and are arranged in quite unexpected 
places on the quaintly-shaped modish 
toques. 

% * * 
Centres of Flowers Blotted Ont. 
()uite simple and ever so smart 

are the flowers with the 
centres blotted out; especially is 
this the case where marguerites 
are concerned. The rings. which 
remain after the centres have been 
removed are threaded flat on a 
broad ribbon with a picot edge, so 
that only the extreme points of the 
petals touch one another. They 
are then converted into a wreath. 
These, however, require a_back- 
ground that will give them support, 
which is found in the sides of the 
high-crowned jam-pot hat. M. Lewis 
is in town, and to him must be 
given the credit of these, the newest 
notes in headgear. 

* * * 

The Masque Veil and Boot Stocking. 
Wat is the masque veil? It is 
a marvellous affair of a very 


There clear net. Worked on it in chenille 


is a masque, like those worn by the 


duced a’wreath in any position harmonious companion in the aerophane collar that seems dominoes. The chenille design 
except at the base of the crown. to be darting into space. 


(Model, Dickins and Jones) (Continued on p. iv) 


Footwear for the smart mondaine in alliance with the newest aspect of the hem. Reading from left to right: (1) The 
Cossack boot in blue morocco with patent and gold kid collar and notched hem; (2) The ‘‘ Folly”’ boot and hem; (3) The 
‘* Problem” boot is the name of this model in alliance with the prettily-fringed hem. Find the fastening is the puzzle 
set to our readers; (4) Side lacings is the delightful novelty expressed in this boot. (Model, H. C. Russell, Ltd.) 
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 SESSEL PEARLS 


Every detail of the 
Genuine, is shownina 
SESSEL COLLAR 
The faint small im- 
perfections and irregu- 
larities so common te 
the costly and real 
ones are perfectly re- 
produced, They have 
also the requisite 
weight, solidity, lustre 
and texture. 


Finest Reproductions existing. 


Beautiful Collar of 


SESSEL PEARLS 
shown in illustration, 
being an exact copy of 
Genuine Pearl Collar | 
costing £350, on plain | 

Gold Clasp, |] 


£4 4 0 


The Clasp illustrated || 

with Sessel Ruby and 

Two Real Diamonds 
costs 


£35 3 O 


BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Old Jewels taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


SESSEL, 14 New Bond Street, London, W. 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). 


Court Shoes Again 


GAIN, at the approach of Summer. with 
all its attendant thoughts of lighter, 
daintier gowns, the Court shoe comes 


into its own. And No. 490A—here 
illustrated—is a particularly attractive Court 


shoe in Delta. Smart-looking, since cut from 
patent leather, and with a quiet, distinctive 
ornament, the shoe is so built as to give full 
value to the front part of the foot, in the 
approved fashion of the day. So it will look 
particularly well with coloured hose, or the 
slim, black hose of Summer and, best of all, 
it will feel so light and free and yet so com- 
fortable, with a delightfully firm grip at ankle 


and heel, 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Manufacturers of Delta and 
Lotus Shoes 


Sold by one or more 
agents in every district 


Good Luck 


“177. to 183 Teeir Mazesties, Feweller? 


REGENT ST. Chlverci Case 
LONDON 
ENS 
Charming Wedding Gifts in Jewellery, Silverware, and Fine 
Leather Goods. Inspection Invited or Catalogue sent free. 


This be your 
Lucky Star.” 
Good Luck Mascot 
for Soldiers, Sailors, 
Airmen, &c. 


“Cvicnert 


Gold Lucky Number Charms, 

a Goldens ares) a eet ae lps Double 

-harm, set Diamonc in Di > i 

Star, 37/6 and 22/6 Ditto in piemonds) £10 15s. 

Also as Locket, 57/6 Without Gold Pin, 17/6, 12/6, 
and 42/- £9 12s. 6d,, £9 2s. 6d. 


“CVICKERY 
Lucky White Heather 
Pendant or Charm, 
15-ct. Gold and Whole 
Pearls, 55/- 
White HeatherBrooches 
20/-, 23/6, 32/6 


New Health for the 
Weak, Anaemic, Nervy, Run-down. 


(exe 
tls Se AN SOO 
Don’t continue to suffer needlessly when ‘ Wincarnis’ will give ob: 
you new health, new blood, new nerve force and new life. © 


What a blessing to be free from that that ‘Wincarnis’ creates, because 
W eakness, Anzemia, Nerviness, and that “Wincarnis’ is a Tonic, a Restorative, a 
_ Run-down" feel- Blood-maker and 
ing—how splendid a Nerve Food— 
to feel your whole allinone. Thatis 
body pulsating why over 10,006 


With _new life, Doctors recom- 
That is the health mend it. 


Send to-day for a Free Trial Bottle. 


Enclose three penny stamps HR) COLEMAN & Co, Ltd, W. 247, 
(to pay postage) s Wincarnis Works, Norwich 


iil 


Barkers Kensington 


Exhibition of THE NEW MODELS of the 


ROYAL WORCESTER CORSETS 


They are designed to give a graceful natural figure without 
exaggeration in any detail, and represent a great advance 
in elegance and comfort over any corset hitherto produced. 
Owing to the need of extra space we have just opened a large New Showroom ex- 


clusively devoted to Corsets, and to this is attached a range of Corset fitting-rooms. 
These vooms are comfortably warmed and expert lady fitters are in attendance. 


A splendid Model in White Batiste, of slim waistline, wondertully fashioned 


over the hips, positively blotting out any redundancy, with 91 g 
a graceful bust-line. Daintily trimmed with satin and lace. 


This Model is also made in pretty White Brocade (as sketch) for 3 Gns. 


Other Models from 4/11 to 4 Gns. to suit every variety of figure. 
Fifty distinct stylesin stock. Illustrated Catalogue on application. 


JOHN BARKER & CO., Ltd., 


KENSINGTON AIGH STREET, LONDON, W. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


encircles the eyes, but does not inter- 
fere with the vision; the lower portion 
of this accessory is cut on tea-cup or 
kiss lines. There is no blinking the 
fact that with the present dresses boots 
look smarter than shoes. For those who 
have a penchant for startling novelties 
have been evolved stockings which are 
embroidered to simulate boots, and in 
order to give a more striking resemblance 
real buttons are stitched on, some of which 
are jewelled. Lacings are suggested by 
appliqués of moiré ribbons. 
* * * 
Footwear for the Smart Mondaine. 


I: our wanderings this week Dolores and 

I arrived at H.C. Russell’s in Leicester 
Square; the result of our visit is the foot- 
wear pictured on page ii, The Problem 
boot has been made to order, and I doubt 
very much whether another can be pro- 
cured; however, I was so fascinated with 
it that I had it sketched. Although I was 
privileged to view it, it was only on the under- 
standing that I promised not to divulge 
the secret of the door by means of which 
the foot is able to obtain 
an entrance. As will be 
noticed from the sketches 
of the others, the collars 
of the boots, as they 
are technically called, are 
treated in an_ infinite 
variety of ways. In order 
to be smart it is a sine 
qua non for the heels to 
be quite 4 in. high at the 
sides—not at the back of 
the boots, as there they jf 
are higher still. In addi-J 
tion to these extremes of 
fashion smart walking 
shoes are here to be 
purchased for 12s. 9d., 
and even those pictured 
are remarkably moderate 
in price. 

* * * 


Accessories for Summer 
Days. 

ccessories for summer 

days are pictured in 
the large sketch. The 
shape of the open sunshade is particularly 
novel with its little tassels, Attention 
must be drawn to the handles of the 
others, all of which are to be encountered 
at Dickins and Jones’s; many of the handles 
are made of natural-coloured wood. There 
is Buster Brown, the Billikin, the Dove, 
and the Mad Hatter. La Militaire should 
be seen, as it is a rather short sunshade 
and decidedly practical in design withal 
ultra smart. As the vogue for waistcoats 
becomes more and more pronounced each 
day, the one of the Georgian persuasion 
cannot fail to be of interest, especially as 
it is supplemented with an attractive 
aerophane collar. 
* * * 


Much-discussed Dresses. 


“The beautiful dresses which Gaby Deslys 

is now wearing in Rosy Rapture at 
the Duke of York’s Theatre have created a 
furore of admiration. It will no doubt be 
recalled that illustrations of some of the 
most striking triumphs appeared in THE 
TATLER of the 14th inst. It is to be 
regretted that we did not then know that 
the Maison Callot of Paris was responsible 
for them. There is a wonderful affair 
decorated with innumerable loops of rib- 
bon; the corsage is quite tight-fitting, the 
width of the skirt at the hem appears to be 
quite 5 yards. There is another ravissante 


dress with the Scotch plaid sash introduced 


some 6 in. below the hips, beneath which ~ 


the skirt flares out in the now accepted 
manner. Her evening coat seems to have 
been fashioned by fairy-fingers, lace, satin, 
and flowers all being seen in happy unison. 
* * * 
A Display of Season’s Fashions. 
[2 gala attire are Harrods’ salons in the 
Brompton Road, S.W., this week. It 
may truly be said that women from the 
north, south, east, and 
west of the United King- 
dom are flocking there. 
A special attraction is 
the limited number of 
new creations which are 
being offered at bargain 
prices. Although par- 
ticulars of these may 


FASHIONABLE 
BLOUSES 


For summer days have these blouses been 
designed by Peter Robinson’s, Oxford 
Street, W. The model on the left is of 
shadow lace posed on chiffon with a pretty 
black velvet cravat. The one on the right is 
of heavy crépe de chine of a forget-me-not 
blue nuance finished with crochet buttons 


be obtained from the catalogue, sent gratis 
and post free, emphasis must be laid on 
the fact that all who desire to become the 
purchasers of one of these bargains must 
visit this establishment; they cannot be 
ordered by post or telephone. Everyone 
interested in the subject of fashion should 
make a special point of visiting this esta- 
blishment within the next few days. 


* * * 
Ideal Summer Blouses. 
louses that carry the message of 


summer in every detail are to be 
encountered at Peter Robinson’s, Oxford 
Street, W. There is an infinite variety, 
from the modest little cotton affair from 
4s. 11d. to her aristocratic distant relative, 
the Parisian model, costing anything from 
three to five guineas. Simplicity is the 
salient feature of the crépe de chine blouse 
pictured to the right of this page. As will 
be noticed it is so cut as to give a good 


iv 


line over the shoulders to the wrist; it 
fastens with bowl-shaped crochet buttons, 
is carried out in a great variety of colours, 
and although it is modestly priced at 
16s, 11d. the quality of the crépe de chine 
is admirable. It is a blouse that one really 
wants to own. To the left is a blouse of 
shadow lace mounted on chiffon; the latter 
device, as the woman of understanding 
knows, has a softening effect on the lace. 
It is provided with the new yoke sleeves, 
which are such an im- 
provement on the Raglan 
that we once delighted to 
honour. The scheme is 
completed with a military 
collar and a neat little 
velvet cravat. As pounds, 
) shillings, and pence have 
ever to be considered, it 
is worth noting that it is 
' modestly priced at £1 1s. 
Furthermore, there is a 
wealth of choice in sum- 
' mer blouses from 5s. 11d., 
including embroidered 
voiles, crépes, and other 
fancy materials. Then 
for the tennis girl there 
are the smartest of smart 
print shirts, showing 
stripes and other designs, 
for 4s. 1lld.; they are 
finished with pretty silk 
ties to tone. 
* * 
Chamois Gloves with 
New Magpie Sewing. 
Crt the smartest 
gloves that I have 
encountered this season 
. were the washable cha- 
mois gloves with the new 
magpie sewing in the 
salons of Debenham and 
Freebody, Wigmore 
Street. The texture of 
the chamois was so fine 
that it suggested suéde. 
These gloves, in white and 
subdued shades of yellow with two large 
pearl buttons, are 4s. 6d. a pair, or should 
a sacque glove be preferred then the price 
is 4s. 11d. Wonderful value, too, is re- 
presented in the washable chamois gloves 
innocent of the magpie sewing for 2s. 11d. 
and 3s. 6d. a pair. Neither must it be 
forgotten that fine French suéde gloves in 
black, white, and all the newest shades, 
both pale and dark, with three pearl 
buttons, are 3s. 9d. a pair, and heavy 
suéde gloves, piqué sewn, are the same 
price. For really hard wear there is no- 
thing better than the English sac cape 
gloves with elastic wrists for 5s. 11d. 
Debenham and Freebody are responsible 
for an interesting brochure giving full 
particulars regarding the latest fashions in 
gloves; it will be sent gratis and post free to 
all mentioning the name of THE TATLER. 
* * * 


All-British Ganesh Preparations. 


“[ here is no blinking the fact that the 
woman who is taking care of her 
appearance does far better work than the 
woman who neglects it, no matter whether 
this work be social, professional, or in the 
home. The beneficial effect of Mrs. Adair’s 
(92, New Bond Street, W.) treatments can- 
not be over-estimated; not only do they 
charm all impurities from the skin, leaving 
the complexion clear and velvety, but they 
have a soothing effect on the nervous 
system. Where tired eyes are concerned 
the dull ache at the back vanishes and the 
strange and maddening throbbing ceases. 
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Perfection in 
Face and Form 


can only be acquired by Massage, in con- 
junction with Nature. Thenewestsystem 
of Massage—known as the Sereine method 
—is rapidly replacing all others. It acts 
directly on the blood on a vacuum prin- 
ciple. This is done by means of the 
Sereine Massage Apparatus, which 
Makes a coarse skin soft as velvet. 
Filis out hollow cheeks, “‘salt 
cellars,’’ etc. 
Develops the bust, neck, shoulders, 
and arms. 
Gives life to a dull complexion and 
removes wrinkles. 
Stops falling hair & prevents baldness. 
Removes scurf and dandruff bysuction. 
Relieves rheumatic and other pains. 
NO WOMAN need be pale, undeveloped 
or unattractive. 
NO MAN need be weak, run down, 
or despondent. 


Owing to the remarkable 
change of fashion that has 
recently taken place, Under- 
skirts have again become 
an absolute necessity. We 
have now in stock a very 
large variety of dainty and 
inexpensive Petticoats all 
cut in the new full shape. 


New Divided Skirt (as sketch), 


THE TATLER 


ie LLICOATS 


The in food guality ninon, ath double 

‘ rills of lace put on with ribbon, 

Ps ereine open or closed shape, and finished 
MASSAGE APPARATUS es 


is the most Simple and Econo- 
mical Device ever invented. 
It operates by water power only. You 


merely press it on the tap and it is ready 
for use. A vacuum is created inside a 


59/6 


Catalogue Post Free. 


Fomous for over a Century 


for Taste. for Quelity, for Value 


specially constructed nickel cylinder, SPIDERWEB GAUZE SILK HOSE. 
which is transmitted through tubing to Black only. Lisle thread tops and 
massaging cups. These cups are then cet Special value. f 
moved gently over the skin and the blood 1/11 per pair. 10/6 for 6 pairs. 
is drawn evenly and surely to the desired 
parts. The Sereine Massage Apparatus —— 
acts directly on the blood through the skin, 
thus assisting Nature in the proper exer- Debenham 
cise of her functions. . Its results are mar- & FE; b d 
vellous, and as there are no moveable 
parts it cannot get out of order. It can peenoagy. 
be used in the privacy of your home. Wigmore Street. 
IT WILL LAST A LIFETIME. (Covendish Squere) London W. 
REQUIRES NO ASSISTANCE. 
PRICE 21/- COMPLETE. 
With full Instructions. 
SEREINE Co 151, Strand, 
* London, W.C. 
Illustrated Booklet “T" post free 
on application, 


WOMAN’S 
BEAUTY 


responds to care 


—and the daily treatment 
of the skin with the tried 
and. proven ELEANOR 


preparation is a hundred- 
fold repaid. 


| ADIES are invited to consult 
_ with Madame Eleanor as to 
B 23.—New Knilted TE, Wie te the treatment advisable in indivi- 
Sports Coat, loose rie a & dual cases. Her complete know- 
fitting, stylish collar ledge of the Complexion and its 
and fevers. In white needs has been acquired by years 
ae oreen monies of practical observation and study 
Spun Silk, 55/- in the laboratories of the most 
famous complexion specialist the 

world has ever known. 


ONE THING ALWAYS NEEDFUL: 


Lavine Skin Food 
—removes freckles, sunburn, and other 
facial blemishes, and will impart and 
preserve a lustre and softness to the skin, 
B 8.—One of the newest Jerseys in imitation Silk together with a freshness that is altogether 
—-.+ available in many beautiful combinations of colouring, admirable, Price 3/-, 7/-, 15/- a jar. 
ay new Military collar and fashionable sash. Exceptional Sample size, 1/3. 


Value, 25/9 Full descriptive Booklet of 
the Eleanor Preparations post 
free. Write for one to-day. 


(late with Madame Rubinstein), 


17, HANOVER SQUARE, 
LONDON, W. 


Sports Coats— 
New Styles at Peter Robinson's 


JAA LTHOUGH remarkably moderate in price, the 
f new Sports Coats now shown at Peter Robinson's 

have all the Style and Distinctiveness of 
expensive garments. Two examples of the many 
fascinating designs and exceptional Values offered are 
here pictured :— 


Peter Robinson’s 
OXFORD STREET-:W 


Peter Robinson Lid. 
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STORIES HERE AND THERE. 


HE following comes from Mr. J. C. 
Percy’s amusing book entitled “ Bulls 
aud Blunders.’ There was a famous 
doctor in Newcastle-on-Tyne about 

forty years ago. He had fits of drinking, and 
when one of them was on he would not leave 
the house or see anybody. On one occasion 
there was a titled lady at the Turk’s Head 
Hotel who was taken very ill, and the 
management became alarmed and sent for 
Dr. W——, who sent word he could not 
come. However, they sent again a most 
urgent message, and finally he came and went 
up to see her. He took out his watch and 
began to count her pulse, but after a few 
seconds he got up and said, “ Drunk, by gad!” 
and walked out of the room. He was con- 
siderably surprised a couple of days after 
when he got a cheque for 20 guineas with a 
request that he would say nothing about it. 
Es * * 
ere is another of the many amusing 
anecdotes told by Mr. J. C. Percy. A 
mother caught her boy holding a rabbit by 
the ears and heard him repeat as he whacked 
it on the head, ‘How many do twice two 
make?’ When remonstrated with the lad 
disappointedly answered, “Father said they 
were devils to multiply; but it won’t answer 


me.” 
* * * 


“he famous author, Mr. Israel Zangwill, 
who has remarked that it is possible 

that the cinema might oust the ordinary 
drama as he considers the dialogue so stupid 
in many plays produced nowadays, was once 
travelling in an omnibus when a lady passenger, 
who recognised him, thinking to be par- 
ticularly agreeable, said, ““Oh, Mr. Zangwill, 
I have read one of your books six times!” 
“Madam,” replied the author gravely, “I 


The original and genuine ‘ Worcestershire.” 


LADY CONSTANCE STEWART-RICHARDSON’S 
FALL 


Lady Constance is appearing in a new Greek ballad 
dance, ‘“‘ The Wilderness,” at the Empire. Our picture 
depicts her making her startling stage fal! from a height 
of 18 ft. after her furious struggle with her dancing 
partner, Mr. Robert Roberty, who plays the First Faun 


appetizing, 
chutnee. 


securely packed direct to any 


Paid, for 5s. 


A Gift sure of Appreciation. 


Your soldier friends will appreciate the gift of a few bottles of 
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce to use with their War Rations. It makes Bully Beef 

and when mixed with jam is an excellent substitute for 
Messrs. Lea & Perrins will send 


ly member of 
Expeditionary Force on the Western Front, Carriage 


The case will be forwarded immediately on receipt of postal order with 
full name and regimental address of intended recipient. 


LEA & PERRINS, 11, Midland Rd., WORCESTER. 


would much rather that you had bought six 
copies.” 
3 % * 


here is one production in London which 

helps you to forget the war—Veronique 
at the Adelphi. Beautifully staged, excellently 
performed, itis Mr. George Edwardes’s happiest 
idea. There is interest in a new star, also 
an artist new to London, a splendid cast, 
and Messager’s delightful music —a_ real] 
entente cordiale production. The Adelphi 
is a most comfortable house in which to 
enjoy such graceful entertainment, and the 
two matinées a week — Wednesday and 
Saturday at two o’clock—are most popular, 


* * * 


[uring the past few years the sport of 

horse - racing has witnessed many 
changes, but there have been few that have 
created a greater impression than the news 
which was conveyed in~the information 
supplied some six months ago to the effect 
that Mr. Pizzey of Ascot had determined to 
exchange his calling of turf adviser for that 
of turf accountant. To his new profession 
Mr. Pizzey brought to bear that energy and 
intelligence which has long since made his 
name a household word, and in a remarkably 
short space of time he has built up a business 
such as has few rivals. Nor is this success 
either surprising or undeserved. Mr. Pizzey’s 
terms are not only most liberal, but his rules 
suggest simplicity itself, and will be found 
to contain no irksome restrictions whatever, 
Those on the look-out for a turf accountant, 
indeed, cannot fail to achieve satisfaction if 
they place themselves in the hands of Mr. 
Pizzey, who is to be found at the same 
address from which he has hailed for over a 
quarter of a century, viz., Heath Villa, A-cot, 
Berks. 


One Dozen Special Bottles () 


the 


Carriage paid 
direct to the 
Western Front 
Sor 


eo 7. 


Solid 18-ct. Gold 
Signet Ring, 


Whole Pearl Earrings, £2 14 0 


mounted in Platinum. 


A FULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
WILL BE FORWARDED 
POST FREE ON REQUEST 

TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


MILITARY CREST 2 


15-ct. Gold and Enamel, 
£2 2 O each. 


9-ct. Gold, £3 3 O 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


AND BADGE BROOCHES, 
Yams 


Any Regiment to order 
at the same price. 


THE NEW “FETTER” BRACELET. 
15-ct. Gold, £5 10 O 


vl 


18-ct. Gold, £7 15 0 


16 & 78 REGENT STREET, LONDON.W,, 


FINEST QUALITY. 


All Diamond Cluster Ring, 
mounted in Platinum, 


£18 18 O 


Fine Sapphire or Ruby 
and Diamond Earrings; 
£15 15 0 


ANY ARTICLE SENT CARRIAGE PAID 
ON RECEIPT OF REMITTANCE. 
AMOUNT RETURNED IN FULL 


IF GOODS NOT APPROVED. 
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BY ROYAL WARRANT TO | 
HIS MAJESTY KING GEORGE V 


ALPOLE Bros t's 


89 & 90, NEW BOND ST., W. 


(Two Doors from Oxford Street.) 


EXTRAORDINARY 
VALUES 


DURING WAR TIME 
a ER ERT 


No. 442. 
Very useful Tailor-made 
Shirt in Real White Irish 
Linen, with Collar and 
Cuffs in Fancy Coloured 
Linens, finished with 
Crochet Buttons. 


11/6 


Also in Plain 
White Linen, 10/6 


In White Shanghai 
Silk, 14/9 


In Pink Shanghai 
Silk, 15/6 


‘These Shirts are Designed and 
Made in our own Workrooms. 
A Selection can be sent on 
Approval ; if not already a cus- 
tomer, kindly send London Trade 
References. 


Post Orders executed promptly. 


THE TATLER 


THE BEST VALUE. 
A Doctor’s Advice. 


. . and it would be a good thing to advise people 
to get a larger share of body-building material from 
the chief kinds of fish, cheese, and skimmed milk, 
and simply eat less meat. 


This advice was given at a food conference at 
the Institute of Hygiene recently by Dr. Robert 
Hutchinson, of the London Hospital. 


The nourishing and sustaining qualities of cheese 
are everywhere acknowledged. [ood experts strongly 
urge that it should be eaten in larger quantities. 


One pound of cheese contains as much nourish- 
ment as three pounds of beef, and it is superior in 
food value to fish and eggs. 


There are, however, many people who find ordinary 
cheese indigestible. They should eat St. Ivel Lactic 
Cheese, which is very easy to digest. 

St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is delicious, soft, and of a 
delicate creamy consistency, with the flavour of 
a mild, perfect cheddar. 


The price has not been increased owing to the 
war, as in the case of most cheese. 


It can be obtained from leading grocers and 
dairymen everywhere at the usual price of 63d. each. 


PUBLISHED ON 1/- 
MONDAY, May 10 NET 


ORDER AT ONCE 


Printers Pie 


, Telephone: Telegrams: ““ Seloplaw, Ff : . : 
\ SEE ee ices ce A’ GHEERY: DISH: = | Eo 4 > 
\ BO ae "fae 
“HOME AND DUTY.” 
ALWAYS ITERRY AND BRIGHT. 
AVILA su nu 


“Mummy! Don’t forget Daddy’s box of 


SOAP— 


you know he asked for it in his last 
letter from the trenches.’’ 


Always include a I/- (3-Tablet) box of WRIGHT'S Coal 


Tar Soap in your presents to soldier friends 


WRIGHT'S Tr 


It will be immensely appreciated, for letters are 
constantly being received from the front asking for 


good soap and towels. 


Soothing and Refreshing. Protects from infection. ¢ 


vil 


TDNNNIMULTLI UII 


IU 


Combinations 
= Spun Silk, with fancy 
= openwork tops 16/6 & 21/- 
=  Anglo-Indian Gauze ... 16/6 
= Gauze Merino ... Sees} fa | 
= Also in Vests. 
= Spun Silk 9/11, 11/9 
= Anglo-Indian Gauze ... 11/9 
= Spun Silk Spencers. 
Short Sleeves... ete o/O 
Long Sleeves... .. 10/6 
Anglo-Indian Gauze— 
Short Sleeves as 8/3 
Long Sleeves... 2 2 O/ hal 


Price List Post Free. 


The Linen Hall sip tc seiner 


Regent Street. London.W. 
EAT UOHT UMM UU UN UU tr 


THE TATLER 
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TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


Useful Presents for the Defenders of Our Country. 
HERE is an infinite variety of practical and serviceable gifts 
suitable for men on active service as well as for those who are in 
training to be encountered at the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 


Company’s establishment, 

112, Regent Street, W. Surely 
nothing could be more welcome 
than the collapsible campaign 
cup pictured on this page. It 
is made of Regent plate with 
gilt inside. This ideal collapsible 
cup is destined to hold half-a-pint 
and is provided with a detachable 
handle. Then it must not be for- 
gotten that in a solid pigskin case 
it is 10s. 6d. Of the greatest 
service is the solid silver friction 
lighter with two reserve flints and 
supply of tinder for 7s. Extra 
flat and strong pocket flasks with 
drinking cup, which are really 
indispensable for active service, 
are here to be obtained from 
£1 2s.in Regent plate, and from 
£2 in solid silver. The solid 
silver pencil case with indelible 
lead, is 7s. 6d. There are also 
entirely watertight solid silver 
match boxes for safety matches 
for £1 7s. 6d. 

* * 

The ‘‘ Military Luminous Watch.” 
“[ bree guineas is the price of 
the admirable military 


luminous watch. It is provided 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and id. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


* RONA.” 


| Bea User BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 

adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 

—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


RS.. CHARLES SOUTHEY has 

typical SEALYHAM- PUPPIES at 
moderate prices, for show, companions, or 
working terriers, by noted winning sires; over 
distemper. Approval.—Hinton End, Hinton 
St. George, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


UR DOGS BUREAU.—Yorkshires, 

Pekingese, Poms, champion bred, beauti- 

ful specimens, war prices. Every other breed 

procured to order.—16, Fulham Road, S.W. 
Tel. : 1495 Kensington. 


VISIBLE IN 
THE DARK. 


Catalogue of Useful Presents Post Free. 


WILSON & GILL’S PATENT * TINDERLIGHT,’ 
Electro-Plate, 2/6 Solid Silver, 7/- 


‘ Printed by Eyre & SPOTTISWOODE, 


Q 
; 


A Silver Friction 
Lighter 


‘HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince’s 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone. — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


“HADLEY HUSTLER.” 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 


some beautiful Sealyham and French 
bull dog puppies’ and adults, from her prize- 
winning strains, from £4 4s. upwards.—For 
full particulars apply 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S,W 


WILSON & GILLS FAMED ‘‘SERVIGE’?’ WRISTLET WATCH, WITH LUMINOUS FIGURES AND HANDS. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 


141, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


Guaranteed Timekeeper. 


SOLID SILVER... £2 10 O 
9-ct. Gold, £5 10s, 18-ct. Gold, £8 


with a patent solid one-piece silver case, into which the entire movement 


screws, thus making the watch securely damp and dust proof. 


As it is 


fitted with first-class quality lever movement and luminous hands and 


figures, which are visible at night, it is an ideal service watch. 


A Pocket 
Matchbox 


RS. CHETWODE has always 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 

from 50s. upwards; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


““SENNY DING.” 


NAS: MORLAND has a _ lovely 

selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. 


WIZZ 


PMN 


Section showing damp & dust- 
proof Front & Back unscrewed. 


Everyone 
who visits the Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths’ salons must make a 
point of seeing the military badge 
jewellery, as it is sure to appeal 
all who love beautiful things. 

* * * 
The Kit Marlowe Dramatic Club. 
N otwithstanding that many 

talented members of the 
Kit Marlowe Dramatic Club have 
joined the colours they gave a 
splendid presentation of Sir Arthur 
Pinero’s Sweet Lavender at the 
King’s Hall, Covent Garden. Miss 
Kathleen Howatt assumed the 
réle of Sweet Lavender, and 
achieved a brilliant success in her 
scene, with Dick Phenyl in the 
second act. Mrs. Herbert Ford 
played the part of Ruth Rolt with 
grace and dignity, while Mr. E. G, 
Heseltine’s Dick Phenyl was a 
truly delightful study. Horace 
Bream, the breezy American, was 
well played by Mr. Francis Watts. 
The remaining characters were 
pleasantly interpreted by Mr. H. 
Bird, Mr. S. Fletcher, Mr. A. B, 
Pridie, Miss Cicely Dale, Mr. 
S. W. Coomber, and Mr. W. 
Sewell-Singer. 


HAPELY, 
elegant, 
and durable, 

Norvic Shoes are 

stamped on the 

sole with this trade 
mark, the principal 
architectural fea- 
ture of the town 
where the shoes 
are made. The 
exquisite quality 
and delightful 
styles of Norvic 
Shoes are a per- 
manent source of 
satisfaction to 
wearers. Only a few retailers in every 
town or district can supply you—let us 
send the name aid-address of the nearest 

Norvic Shoe Store and a booklet of 

distinctive styles. 


Norwich Cathedral. 


New style in 
Black 
Velvetta 
Calf, with 
antique 
buckle. 


Made by the 


NORVIC Shoe Co., 


Howlett & White, Ltd., NORWICH. 


Makers of Diploma and 
Mascot Shoes for Ladies. 
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